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Restocking of Trout Streams Under Way. 


BY GOLDEN GATE, 


Tue fish car of the California Fish and 
Game Commission is now busily engaged in 
transporting fry from the various hatcheries 
operated by the State to streams in proper shape 
for fish planting. For a time it was feared that 
the hatch of fry would be light this season, but 
the late take of eggs was large, and the usual 
number of young trout will be liberated. Re- 
cently the fish car made a visit to the San Fran- 
cisco Bay section, and 200,000 fry were liberated 
under the direction of the California Anglers’ 
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Association. A large number of anglers were 
on hand to assist in planting the fish, and mov- 
ing pictures were taken, showing the transpor- 
tation of the fry from the car to the streams 
where they were liberated, as well as the proper 
method of releasing the young fish. Early in 
the month about 200,000 trout fry were planted 
in Big Chico Creek, Butte Meadows Creek and 
the west branch of the Feather River, the work 
being done by sportsmen residing in the Chico 
section. A little later the fish car visited the 
Santa Clara, and heavy planting were made in 
streams there under the direction of Game War- 
den I L. Koppel. Many of the streams of. the 
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State are the lowest they have ever been since 
the white men came here, and fish planting is 
Leing limited to those whose flow of water 
promises to continue through the season. The 
official water gauge in the Sacramento River at 
Sacramento shows that there is but three feet 
of water in that stream. 


California Striped Bass. 


Cuicaco, Ill, Aug. 23—Editor Forest and 
S'ream: I am inclosing for your use a letter 
1eceived from my friend, Frank P. Warner, of 
Stockton, Cal., describing the capture of a fish 
which appeals to me as an unusual performance. 
Mir. Warner is recently from Muskogee, Okla., 
zs also am I, where he was a successful angler 
for black bass. 

I' believe I may feel a reflected glory from 
Frank’s latest feat because years ago I taught 
him the rudiments of bait-casting with modern, 
light tackle. Paut H. Byrp. 


Stockton, Cal., July 4—My Dear Paul: 
Your patriotic celebration of this date two years 
when you landed the big channel catfish on light 
tackle, and which made you the “catfish king” 
of Oklahoma, has been made a toy pistol to my 
cannon, although with a California striped bass 
instead of a catfish as the medium. My heart 
has scarcely yet stilled nor my hand steadied 
from the resultant excitement of the terrific 
Tattle, but I hope I am sufficiently normal men- 
tally to tell of the happening in a manner that 
will conform to the Kodak pictures I am send- 
ing you. One of them may look like the ex- 
aggerated scenes depicted on post cards from 
fishing resorts, but I hasten to assure you that 
there is no mechanical fake in making the nega- 
tives. 

Leaving Stockton at 6:30 o'clock of the 
morning in my uncle's car, my father, my uncle, 
Joe L. Warner, his wife and myself drove about 
twenty-seven miles to the Stanislaus River, ar- 
riving there some three hours later. As scratch 
man in the event, Lee Hahn, a young attorney 
of this city, rode his motor cycle and won -the 
elimination because he acted as his own path- 
finder and didn’t follow the course. This nearly 
resulted in his failure to witness the big event 
of the day through our being lost from him, but 
that horrible electric alarm on his machine dis- 
covered him, as it would have done from the 
remotest spot in Southern California. 

Arrived, our rods were quickly assembled 
and the peaceful bosom of the Stanislaus was 
being disturbed at five different points, for I 
want you to know that Aunt Daisy is some fisher- 
woman; also she on this occasion being the 
first to land a medium size “stripe.’ Father soon 
duplicated the act, and Uncle Joe followed with 
two. Father soon duplicated the act, and Uncle 
Joe followed with two. I then pulled out two 
and father varied the monotony by capturing a 
big-mouth black. But out here we do not con- 
sider these performances of unusual merit, and 
a consultation resulted in a decision to adjourn 
to Striped Bass Lake, a distance of a mile and 
a half from where we were at a point on Con- 
nor’s Ranch. During the mid-day dinner of 
fried chicken, raspberry pie and many other 
delicacies appropriate on picnic festivities, but 
not conducive to physical activities, Uncle Joe 
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poured lavishly of the wine of anecdote, in which 
sixteen and eighteen-pound striped bass and 
Uncle Joe and the lake were features. 

Live minnows were used in the lake for an 
hour and a half without success, and I was 
beginning to feel the somnolent effects of that 
delightful dinner, and the reaction of Uncle 
Joe’s stories, with the barometer showing a 
rapidly falling opinion of Uncle Joe, when that 
boastful gentleman put the seal of veracity on 
his reminiscences by hooking what might have 
been a busy Whitehead torpedo. It proved to be 
the smaller of the two striped bass you see in 
the picture, and I was of material assistance to 
Uncle Joe in his efforts to so arrange with the 
fish. It weighed twenty-six pounds. Uncle Joe 
was redeemed. A halo appeared about the bat- 
tered old hat he was wearing. 

But this admiration was soon to be trans- 
ferred to myself. My own line started to sound 
the lake, and I was powerless to prevent it. 
Uncle almost immediately advised that it was 
a big stripe and for me to hold to it. I was 
willing, but the line was weak, and when the 
reel was nearly empty I walked into the water 
determined to follow that fish anywhere I could 
not prevent it going. And'I did just that. Where 
it was not advisable to go, I disregarded advice. 
I was as one blind and being led about. All 
around, over, under and elsewhere in the lake I 
followed obediently, hoping and despairing of a 
chance to begin a little reeling. But all the time 
the reeling was being done from the other end. 
Had I attempted to stop the fish’s rush with 
force, the tackle would have been as straw. I 
suppose twenty minutes were consumed before 
I was allowed to take up any line, and it began 
with only a few inches at a time. When finally 
I had it within twenty or thirty feet of the rod, 
or when I came within its range of vision, it 
gathered new terrors and stamina and plunged 
away with irresistible force on a long run. After 
this I did some of the leading, and urged it on 
when it showed a disposition to stop for rest. 
Always with a tight line and a wildly beating 
heart, I managed it into shallow water near 
shore, but I could not approach and get a hand 
hold nor in any other way accomplish the actual 
landing. Delay meant recuperation for the fish 
and I called for help. Uncle Joe responded 
nobly, and to him I handed my rod while I ap- 
proached the game with many misgivings. Uncle 
Joe managed skillfully, while I waited for an 
opportunity to jump on the bass, which I pres- 
ently did as it was darting between my legs. I 
sat on him, but as a fin was interposed, I got up 
without the advice of anyone. Then I got my 
hand in its mouth and through to the gills, and 
feeling certain victory in my grasp, I called for 
the camera man to record the incident for all 
time and generations. 

We estimated the weight at the time to be 
forty pounds, and when viewed and actually 
weighed the next morning by members of the 
staff of the Stockton Mail, it proved to be thirty- 
eight pounds. Figuring shrinkage from the 
afternoon previous, they estimated the weight 
at forty-two and one-half pounds when taken 
from the water. 

I hope to see you here some day enjoying 
this great. sport, but hope that you don’t break 
my record; just equal it, please. 

With very best wishes, your friend, 

Frank P. WARNER. 
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For Early Closing of Lake Trout Season. 


SARANAC LAKE anglers and sportsmen have 
petitioned the New York Conservation Commis- 
sion to close the lake trout season on Sept. 30. 
The petition was circulated by John R. Hogan, 
of the Saranac Lake and Game Club. 

As the lake trout law now stands, these fish 
may be taken up to Dec. 31. This means that 
catching lake trout through the spawning season 
is permissible, and the provision which, allows 
the possession of lake trout while they are on 
the spawning beds is considered especially iniqui- 
tous. It gives the pot fisherman the chance to 
take fish from the spawning beds, and to have 
them in ‘his possession. 

Lake trout go to the spawning beds early 
in October. If there is ever a time in the life 
of the lake trout when they fall easy prey to 
anglers it is while they are on the spawning beds. 
The willingness of a great many fishermen to 
take lake trout while they are spawning is likely 
to mean a tremendous inroad upon the stock of 
fish in Adirondack waters. Members of the 
local fish and game club say that a single season, 
which permits the taking of trout at spawning 
time, is likely to undo all their efforts to keep 
lake trout in the waters here. 

The petition to the Conservation Commis- 
sion states that as the law is at present, lake 
trout are likely to be exterminated in Adiron- 
dack waters. In many lakes adjacent to Saranac 
Lake the lakers were once to all intents and 
purposes exterminated, but years of conscien- 
tious work in planting lake trout fingerlings has 
resulted in some excellent lake trout fishing. 
Local fishermen realize the importance of main- 
taining all the protection possible in order to 
keep lake trout in Adirondack waters. 

The present law is the first in many years 
that has permitted lake trout fishing through 
the spawning season. It will require quick work 
to get the lake trout season closed by Sept. 30. 





Dynamite Offsets Scarcity of Labor. 


Mr. Marste, a Pennsylvania fruit grower, 
reports that he planted 2,644 trees in blasted 
holes in November, 1912, at a cost of $308.49. 
Average cost per tree, including labor, about 
eleven and a half cents. Mr. Marble explains 
that the somewhat high cost was due to find- 
ing heavy ledges of rock in some portions of 
the land. It was also necessary to blast 
stumps in some places. 

Mr. Marble says: “One great benefit 
which accrued from the use of dynamite was 
the ease of tree setting. It takes away a lot 
of hard work. Moreover, starting the plant- 
ing of the orchard in November, as we were 
compelled to do, and having in view the occas- 
ional early freezing weather in this locality, it 
was no small advantage to be able to set the 
trees as rapidly as we were able to do with 
the limited number of men available. The 
entire setting took eleven working days for 
a force varying from ten to fourteen men. 
Labor was so scarce this fall that it would 
have been impossible to have secured enough 
men to plant the trees in the same length of 
time had the holes been dug without dyna- 
mite.” 

This is a good item to show farmers and 
fruit growers who make objections to blast- 
ing as a means of tree planting because of 
high cost—Du Pont Magazine. 


“Seven-Year” Fish Here. 


LAFAYETTES are being caught in New York 
waters. They appear every seven years. 
This year the toothsome lafayette is larger 
than usual, averaging from six to eight inches. 
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NGLER, do. not indulge the fond hope that 
A you can pack your bag, go off on a one 
day’s trip, and find good black bass fish- 
ing guaranteed within a hundred miles of New 
York city. You may do it; more likely you 
may not. If you are to assure yourself of good 
bass fishing, you must visit your selected water 
and fish it and fish it. When climatic and aquatic 
conditions are right, and you and your bait and 
tackle are right, the good fishing will come to 
you and not before. 

Nevertheless. if you are agreed that it is 
not all of fishing to fish and are willing to take 
your chances as to angling conditions and will 
visit Wiidwood Lake, Long Island, a mile and 
a half from the village of Riverhead, you will 
probably be glad that you went. The pond is 
not fished as much as it would be were it not 
for the neighboring counter attractions of salt 
water fishing in Peconic Bay, the Sound and the 
Great South Bay. An occasional party of cot- 
tagers from the Hamptons or elsewhere along 
the South Shore motor to the lake for an after- 
noon’s fishing during the summer season, but 
the natives in the vicinity appear to hold fresh 
water fishing in contempt so long as they can 
find bigger catches in the briny. Well, so much 
the better for the conservation of the bass in 
Wildwood. Up to the present time the pond 
has yielded the large-mouthed variety of black 
bass only. Within the past year, however, many 
thousand small-mouthed black bass _fingerlings 
were put into the pond and are evidently thriv- 
ing. More will be added this year. 

The pond is a pretty sheet of clear cool 
water quite surrounded by wild hillsides of oak 
and pine growth, so that its name does not be- 
lie it. Excepting a seldom used camp near the 
southeast end, one sees nothing about the lake 
to suggest civilization. Many ducks visit it, 
ospreys draw upon it for their food supplies, 
and snipe wade its margins. Its outline is some- 
what suggestive of an hour glass. The south- 
east expansion is the deeper of the two and a 
shallow bar connect the two points of land which 
approach each other at the central constriction. 
The steeply sloping banks at the south, the lily- 
pads at the opposite end, and the shallow bar 
afford varying water conditions sought by the 
bass angler, according to conditions of weather, 
season and time of day. 

Frank J. Corwin, the obliging proprietor of 
the Long Island House at Riverhead, will make 
a date with Wallace Nesbit who keeps boats for 
hire on the lake, and who will have live bait 
ready for those who wish to use it. Nesbit is 
typical of the class of guides and local fisher- 
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Fishing at Wildwood Lake 


By WILLIAM S. THOMAS, M.D. 


which every bass fisherman grows 
A good fishing companion, 
and one who knows the lake. One time he re- 
marked that there were places in the pond 
where springs made the deeper water ice cold. 
I wondered if he were bluffing, and askd him 
how he knew that to be the fact. “Well,” said 
he, “when you drop your anchor stone there and 
haul her up, you'll find the weeds that come 
up with her’ll be cold as ice.” He has some 


men with 
pleasantly familiar. 


A GOOD CATCH. 


tales to tell that are worth listening to. He 
once opened the stomach of a black bass and 
found in it the body of an as yet undigested 
“valler bird.” This was probably a Maryland 
yellow-throat, for their haunts are among the 
bushes at the margins of brooks and ponds. He 
thirks that fish have powerful digestions. “A 
pickerel hez a mighty strong stomach,” said he. 
“T’ve opened a many a one of ’em, and one 
time I found one with a fish hook in it, and it 
was so corroded that it was most gone. There 
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wa'n’'t no more to it than the thickness of a 
fine needle p’int. Seems to me they ought to 
make some great dyspepsy medicine out of 
fishes’ stomachs.” On one occasion as we 
watched together an osprey soaring over the 
lake, he said: “I seen that chap or his brother 
tother day grab a three-pound bass out’n the 
shaller water on the bar, and sir, he had about 
all he c’d tend to. He jest could raise him up, 
and he must have had his claws sunk deep in 
him, ’cause he couldn’t git loose, ‘though he 
shook and shook. But old Mr. Hawk won out 
and staggered away with him.” 

Nesbit is a bait-caster, and told of his first 
trial of a much-advertised spinner bait, when 
on reeling in a good-sized bass another big fel- 
low struck and became hooked. He said that 
they looked like a team of horses hitched to- 
gether as they came up to the net. 

In Wildwood Lake there are, beside the two 
varieties of black bass, pickerel, yellow perch, 
eels and great numbers of white perch one-half 
to three-quarters of a pound in weight. These 
are gamy for their size, though seldom reckoned 
with by the angler, and moreover they are ex- 
cellent table fish. They are said to take the fly, 
and it would be interesting to offer it to them 
on this pond. 

When conditions are unfavorable for bass 
fishing. and the Wildwood angler is willing to 
step down from the bait-caster’s pedestal, he 
may soon fill the basket with these savory fish. 
They annoy the live-bait fisherman, and chase 
after the trolling spoon, but rarely take the 
spinner. 

The oft-recurring question as to 
the small-mouthed bass is gamier than his large- 
mouthed cousin will never be settled unanimous- 
ly among the angling fraternity. Apropos of the 
fighting qualities of the large-mouthed bass the 
following incident is of interest. On my last 
visit to Wildwood a four and a quarter-pound 
fish took an underwater artificial bait and bored 
persistently, though sluggishly, for bottom for 
some minutes, until it was possible to raise him 
to the net which he entered without a struggle. 
A little later, while casting a light surface bait, 
a three-pounder took it with a rush and a dash 
worthy of any game fish that ever swam. Three 
times he leaped clear of the surface shaking his 
head to rid himself of the hook like a bulldog 
with a piece of torn trouser leg, and it was only 
after a long fight that the net was finally placed 
under him, so gallant were his efforts. What 
shall be said of the different actions of these 
two fish of the same species caught under iden- 
tical conditions of environment and season? Was 
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it that the smaller fish was healthier and already 
livelier and hence was seeking active quarry at 
the surface and was naturally better fitted for 
a fight or a frolic? It may be so, but I have 
long entertained a notion that any game fish 
taken with a surface bait will give his captor 
a more sporty response than would the same fish 
if caught upon a bottom or underwater lure. He 
finds and attacks his expected victim, the bait 
at the surface of the water. Finding himself 
fastened to the terrifying thing, he seeks to rid 
himself of it at the same place where he first 
saw it—the surface. “There I found it and 
there I must get away from it,” is his uncon- 
scious feeling, and hence those upward rushes 
that carry the hooked fish far up into the air 
shaking his head violently in order to dislodge 
the hold of the strange and dreadful hook and 
leave it up in its own element. But whatever 
may be the correct explanation of the discrep- 
ancy in the conduct of these two bass, the inci- 
dent goes to show that one must not base their 
opinion as to the gaminess of any species on too 
few data. 

Wildwood Lake is a pond of which the New 
York city bass angler ought to know, for with- 
out offering any extraordinary attractions it will 
yield him a reasonable catch of bass when con- 
ditions are right, and at all times plenty of 
humbler fish, and is a naturally beautiful spot 
easy of access. 


Sharks as Prison Guards. 


SHarK skin, shark teeth, shark oil, shark 
meat and several other by-products of the 
dead shark are articles of greater or lesser 
utility, but I have never heard of but one in- 
stance where the living shark was put to a 
practical use. This, says Lewis R. Freeman, 
in the Wide World Magazine, was when they 
used him as a prison guard in the old days 
when British convicts were transported to 
Australia, the monsters serving this purpose 
for many years at the Port Arthur settlement, 
ten miles south of Hobart, the present capital 
of Tasmania. The prisons at this point, some 
of which may still be seen, were situated 
upon a peninsula whose only connection with 
the mainland was by a long, narrow strip of 
sand called, from its configuration, the “Eagle- 
hawk’s Neck.” 

The convicts were allowed considerable 
liberty on the peninsula, but to prevent their 
escape to the mainland half starved blood- 
hounds were chained all the way across the 
narrowest portion of the “Neck.” Several 
prisoners having avoided the “bloodhound 
zone” by swimming, the authorities adopted 
the effective but gruesome expedient of feed- 
ing the sharks at that point several times a 
day. In a few weeks the place became literal- 
ly alive with the voracious man-eaters, and 
from that time on the only convict who ever 
escaped accomplished his purpose by rolling 
himself up in kelp and working along, inch by 
inch, timing his movements to correspond with 
those of the other heaps of sea weed that were 
being rolled by the surf. 





The following sentence appeared in the 
small boy’s letter to his chum: “You know 
Bob Jones’s neck. Well, he fell in the river 
up to it.’—Everybody’s. 
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An Old Sailor’s Yarn 


Part Five 
By HENRY D. ATWOOD 


of the swamps in hopes of securing an- 

other cougar, but were not rewarded with 
success, and as night fell we returned tired and 
hungry to the camps. There, over the flickering 
flame of the fire, one of my companions narrated 
the following story of an event in the Revolu- 
tionary days, when Kingston was in daily expec- 
tation of an attack from the American troops at 
Sacketts Harbor in conjunction with the naval 
forces of Commodore Chauncey. All was ac- 
tivity on the Canadian shore; men were concen- 
trating, and bodies of light horse on the look- 
out scouring the coast. 

A profligate by the name of De Forest and 
his companion fell in with some fifteen or twenty 
horsemen, with whose officers an agreeable ac- 
quaintance was formed, and soon together they 
alighted at a small village for refreshments. Bar 
room, hall and parlor of the inn were thrown 
open for their accommodation, and an hour of 
pleasure followed, seasoned with wit and wine. 
All with them was merriment, but near by was 
a little party which mingled not with them. 

It consisted of three of the aborigines of the 
country, an Indian and two native women. These 
were grave as is the habit of their race, and 
occupied a retired corner, careless of what passed 
around them, partaking of slight food and sip- 
ping at ale. At first sight they were evidently 
of a grade superior to the common natives. 
They were neatly and indeed richly attired, after 
the Indian fashion, with a profusion of beads 
curiously wrought into various articles of their 
dress, which were also adorned with heavy orna- 
ments of silver. The Indian himself was tall 
and well formed, considerably advanced in years, 
and as he conversed with his women in a low 
gutteral tone, there was nothing peculiar in his 
appearance, save a dark and somewhat restless 
eye. One of the females might have been his 
wife, the other his daughter, a small fair native, 
with beautiful long shining hair, black as her 
sparkling eyes. 

As De Forest and his friends were about to 
depart, this little group caught their attention, 
and the former exclaimed: “Eh! Colonel, a 
prize, by Jupiter. There are eyes and shape 
for you that no one need be ashamed to own.” 

The young woman to whom allusion was 
made cast her eye to the floor with a native bash- 
fulness, but immediately raised them for an in- 
stant, and took a timorous survey of the ap- 
proaching gentlemen. Her dress was in fact 
so disposed as to show off her fair form to good 
advantage. It was of light calico, extending to 
the knee and confined around the waist by a 
broad rich belt of wampum, such as the kings 
of the land wore in the days of old. The wrists 
were circled with clasps of silver, the throat and 
bosom were confined by brooches and ornamented 
with beads and shells of the color and brilliance 
of pearls, and her little feet were encased in a 
pair of beautifully wrought moccasins. . 

The colonel addressed the Indian as one he 
had previously met, while De Forest, his eye 


O* the following day we resumed our search 


luminous with wine, bespoke the attention of 
the women, 

“Hah! my girl of the woods,” said he, “didst 
know thy feet are prettier than the forest flowers 
they are accustomed to tread on? Thine eyes—” 

“She no understand Inglis,” interrupted the 
Indian woman. 

“Well, d—n me!” continued he, “there is a 
language understood by all, white or black, and 
from the wench to the queen. Eh! my girl,” 
added he, chucking her chin, “know’st thou the 
language of the lips?” 

“Off, rascal of a white,” shouted the old 
Indian as he suddenly sprung forward and 
thrust his tall powerful frame between his 
daughter and insult. “The hen defends her 
brood, and the nestling of the red skin is safe 
with her father.” 

De Forest gave back from the unsuspected 
onset, and the Indian had time to fold his arms 
quietly upon his breast before receiving the blow 
which followed from the clenched hands of the 
indignant and inconsiderate Englishman. There 
was a single shout, quick, loud and shrill, and 
the glance of a knife was seen in the arm of 
the savage circled round his head and bent to- 
ward the breast of De Forest, when the colonel 
with a quick movement of his sheathed sword 
turned the blow aside, and the soldiers rushed 
up to the affray. The Indian stood calmly be- 
fore them. He showed no expression of anger 
or disappointment, but there was a difference 
between him and the humble native of a moment 
before. He had now the bearing of a chief and 
seemed calculated for command rather than 
obedience, and his eye was changed from what 
it had been.- Its main characteristic was its 
power of penetration. I have. felt it upon me, 
years since, when age should have dimmed its 
lustre, but even then, when excited, it was not 
like an eye of earth. Its keenness was insup- 
portable; it looked into and read the very depths 
of the soul. De Forest quailed before it, and 
the soldiers as they caught it drew back a step. 

The affray, however, was ended; the savage 
was overawed by the number of the whites, and 
the young Englishman contented himself with 
abusive language toward the inoffensive natives 
he had so deeply insulted. No one attached fur- 
ther importance to the affair, and fifteen minutes 
after De Forest and his traveling companions 
were pursuing their journey and leisurely review- 
ing the events which had last transpired. 

Three or four days passed off, and they 
came to York. De Forest knew not that any 
danger threatened him, that his footsteps were 
dogged, and his path repeatedly crossed by a 
foe as untiring and unrelenting when bound on 
an office of destruction as faithful as an errand 
of love. In fact, though unnoticed by those he 
pursued, an Indian enveloped in a blanket with 
nothing about him to distinguish him to a casual 
eye from the others of his race upon the lake 
shore kept on the same direction with them- 
selves, sometimes before and again in the rear; 
in the woods when it could be so, and frequently 
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they passed him within a few rods. In all, 
though his black hair was streaked with white, 
and age had partially withered his brow, he was 
untiring, agile as a deer, and stealthy as a ser- 
pent. He stopped not for food and rarely for 
drink, and one seeing him through the whole 
would not have guessed his errand, unless he 
had met the eye of the savage as he paused for 
a moment in some thicket to mark with greater 
cettainty his victim as he passed. 

As said before, considerable alarm was felt 
at this time in Canada in anticipation of an at- 
tack from the neighboring American forces. 
Kingston, however, was considered most in 
danger, and to that place every eye was directed 
when on the morning following the arrival of 
De Forest and his companions at York, the 
American fleet was discovered driving against 
the wind but a short distance off the harbor of 
that town. The British commander, General 
Sheaffe, in person took vigorous measures to 
oppose the landing, and De Forest, full of loyalty 
and thirsting for adventure, volunteered his ser- 
vices in the field. 

Some hours passed after the squadron was 
first seen. Before, owing to the adverse wind, 
it was able to near the shore, and then only at 
a point some distance below the town. As the 
boats approached the shore, bearing Forsyth’s 
gallant corps of riflemen, the British and In- 
dians drew up under cover of a deep wood, were 
silent and motionless as though they were statues, 
and as immoveable as the trees with which they 
were mingled. But as the first prow grated the 
sand, the signal was given. There was a slight 
movement, light streaks of blue flame glanced 
among the boughs, a rattling volley mingled with 
shouts broke the mortal stillness which usually 
precedes the tumult of a battle, and several sul- 
len plunges from the boats into the lake showed 
that the shot had told. Forsyth leaped upon the 
shore, followed by his men, and the glancing 
of his sword as it waved above him and of his 
eye as he cheered his followers equally vouched 
for the strength and fearlessness of his heart. 
His lines were instantly formed and the quick, 
sharp crack of the rifle, which followed, an- 
swered well to British hearts the discharge 
which had preceded. 

The eye of an American rifleman is trained 
to its duty equally with his hands, and as volley 
followed volley, the British fared hard, until the 
smoke, rolling from the other side met, and mov- 
ing sluggishly and in detached and varying 
masses, partially hid the combatants from each 
other’s view. 

Then it was that an Indian, decked out and 
painted after the strange and fearful manner 
of the warriors of his race, suddenly made his 
appearance in the American ranks, seized the 
rifle of a fallen soldier and rushed into the heart 
of the engagement. 

Meanwhile General Pike landed a second de- 
tachment from the ships. The Britons faltered, 
rallied again, gave a last volley, and fled to their 
rallied again, gave a last volley, and fled. 

De Forest, chafing with these feelings, had 
nearly cleared the woods, when he was sud- 
denly brought to a stand by a powerful sav- 
age, who sprang in before him and brought a 
rifle at half rest within two yards of his breast. 
Those who were near occupied with their own 
safety passed on. The Indian bent his eye upon 
De Forest, and it was enough, though his ex- 
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terior was so much changed, the young man 
knew him for the native he had wronged. 

“Dog of a pale face,” said the Indian, when 
he saw he was recognized, “is thy heart black 
as thy skin is white that thou shouldst strike a 
warrior and a chief, that then shouldst mock 
the daughter of a chief? The blow is here,” 
continued he, pointing to his breast, “and the 
warrior of a hundred battles must hang his head 
like a pale face when his squaw is wroth. The 
white skin must die, and the eagle will fly over 
his carcass and leave it to the vulture and the 
crow.” 

De Forest stood mute from the imminence 
of his danger. He broke away from the basilisk 
eye of his foe for a breath, and half cast his 
own on either side in search of succor. The 
savage understood the movement, and with a 
look of contempt threw his rifle from him and 
exclaimed, “Coward! the red skin gives thee a 
chance; use it for thy life!” 

De Forest did not hesitate. He raised his 
sword, but his agile foe evaded his headlong 
thrust, and with a bound sprung within his 
guard. “Even so for my folly I must die,” bitterly 
thought the Englishman, and with a desperate 
effort he succeeded in parrying the murderous 
tomahawk from his hand, and threw his arms 
around the body of his adversary. Both were 
powerful of frame, and with clenched teeth and 
distorted countenances they interlocked their 
limbs as for a death struggle. when suddenly a 
tumult of voices broke in upon them, and again 
De Forest was rescued from the vengeance 
which awaited him. His enemy was disarmed 
and made prisoner. 

The day passed off. The heroic and chival- 
rous Pike had fallen a sacrifice at the shrine of 
liberty, and died as he would have wished— 
victorious and reclining upon the banners of the 
conquered. There was a sublimity in his death 
which can only be felt. 

De Forest with the party which had rescued 
him occupied a farm house some miles from 
York. In an outhouse adjoining, alone and 
guarded, was the sullen savage who had sought 
his life. This night was not given to revelry. 
The tired soldiers were stretched out through 
the rooms with the exception of the sentinels, 
who were stationed within and around the house, 
and every precaution was taken against surprise. 

Twelve o’clock came and all was quiet. One 
was near at hand when the Indian slowly and 
noiselessly protruded his body from an aperture 
in the wall of his prison, where he had suc- 
ceeded in loosening a board. When fairly in 
the open air, he paused and cast a quick glance 
around, and then sank down completely in the 
shadow of the building. The moon was full, 
yet shining but little’ She was struggling on 
her solitary course through immense piles of 
white and half transparent clouds, and occas- 
ionally the fleecy masses would gather around, 
and combining for a minute or two succeeded 
in completely overpowering her sickly and un- 
certain light. 

It was at such a moment that the savage, 
drawing himself at length upon the ground, 
noiselessly and serpent-like, gained the wall of the 
farmhouse. Quickly, and in the same position, 
hugging the base of the building, he passed a 
sentinel, and before the lazy moon could open 
her eye, he gained the shaded side. Here he 
pursued his plan with less danger of detection, 
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and found little difficulty in avoiding another 
sentinel, watchful for naught but sleep, and ad- 
mitted himself by a small door into the rear of 


the dwelling. Then, as though by instinct, he 
sought out a flight of steps leading to the second 
story, and a moment after stood by the side of 
a bed in a small chamber where two lay sleep- 
ing. They were De Forest and the command- 
ing officer of the party. 

The eye of the savage lit up with even more 
than its accustomed fire as he surveyed his vic- 
tim once more so completely within his power, 
He extended his right arm over him, with the 
bared blade in his hand, and yet paused as 
though in anticipation to glut the ferocity of his 
nature. De Forest slept not calmly; his mind 
was evidently wandering, and as the pale moon 
for an instant shone in brighter than was her 
want, there was a fearful expression in his feat- 
ures. He muttered in his sleep: “The savage 
isonme! Save me! Save me!’’ Then he awoke. 

The Indian still stood unmoved and watched 
him as he opened his eyes, and gradually became 
conscious of the danger which was upon him, 
De Forest shuddered and shrunk deeper within 
the bed. He rubbed his eyes and again looked, 
as though he doubted if he were not still dream- 
ing, but over him stood the savage. That 
basilisk gaze he knew even in the night, for in 
the darkness that eye had more than the power 
of the wildcat’s, and the naked knife was above 
him. The Indian spoke. His tone was that of 
a whisper, but deep and guttural and distinct 
upon the ear of his listener as the peals of a bell, 

De Forest started and his lips were opening, 
but a motion of the savage intimidated him, as 
he slowly said: “The glory of a chief is lost 
by the blow of a white. He must dic.” De 
Forest by this time had collected his scattered 
faculties. He full well saw his danger, and con- 
centrated every. energy of mind and body, he 
made a sudden spring to avert it. But the sav- 
age had not delayed so long were his prey in- 
secure. ‘ With his left hand he brought him 
back at his length upon the bed, and with the 
speed of light his right descended, and the glit- 
tering blade sunk to the haft in the heart of the 
victim. A shuddering shriek announced the fact, 
which was followed by long and repeated shouts 
from the deep chest of the savage which rung 
afar through the valley. 

A moment sufficed to burst the window from 
its frame, and before the companion of De Forest 
could throw any impediment in the way, the In- 
dian jeaped to the ground. There was the report 
of firearms from the startled sentinels, but their 
shots were ineffectual, and all rushed into the 
house in wonder and alarm to inquire into the 
circumstances. 

All surmises ranged far from the truth until 
a veteran soldier, who stood apart, apparently 
stupefied through the whole of the inquiry, re- 
covered in a measure and addressed them. 

“T am the oldest among you, fellow soldiers,” 
said he, “but in all my campaigns—and they are 
not few—have I never met with anything so 
passing strange before. I can tell you, I believe 
who it is that has done this deed—the cause I 
know not. The cry we have just heard, so wild 
and more than human, you will all say, can never 
by any of you be forgotten. I have heard it 
once before, thirty and odd years ago. It is the 
war cry of Abram Antone, the Oneida chief.” 

[To BE CONTINUED. ] 
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By VERDI 


O spring shooting has certainly been a boon 
N to the game and other birds hereabouts, 
and many species have appeared here in 
greater numbers and more have stopped to nest 
than any time in several years before. Early 
in April horned grebes, lesser scaup ducks and 
Bonaparte gulls were here in numbers. The 
ducks and grebes intermingled, swimming and 
diving all along the shore of “the basin,’ .and 
the gulls coursing up and down or swimming 
with the ducks and. grebes made a very pretty 
sight; and several times I saw scaups on a log 
or boulder on shore with head under wing con- 
tentedly sleeping or standing and arranging their 
plumage. 

The grebes and gulls stayed here about a 
week, and then went on. On the 19th of April 
about 200 Bonaparte gulls came and stayed until 
the 24th, when fifty-six loons were seen all in 
Another large flock of Bonaparte 
gulls came April 29; then May 9 more were 
here with a lot of ring-billed gulls and ten com- 
mon terns. Probably the Bonaparte gulls were 
somewhere on the lake all through April and 
early May, but I have given only the dates when 
they were around Branchport. 

A wounded red-breasted merganser drake 
has been here all summer. Two females stayed 
with him until about June 20, but were not seen 
after that date. The lesser scaup ducks stayed 
late, the flock dwindling down to eight, then six 
(three ducks and three drakes), and finally to 
three ducks and two drakes, which are here yet 
(Sept. 5). They can be seen any day along “the 
bar” or feeding in ‘‘the basin,’ and seem to have 
made no attempt to nest. I fear they will be 
“easy meat’ for the pot-hunter the first day of 
the open season. 

Blackducks were fairly common in March 
and early April. I saw from three to seven fly- 
ing around the marsh nearly every morning or 
evening in May, and the first week in June saw 
a duck and drake searching around in the flags 
and grass. They acted as though they were 
looking for a good place to build their nest. 
I heard them nearly every night, and made a 
good search for the nest, but failed to find it. 
However, they were successful in raising a 
brood, as a blackduck with eight young was first 
seen about the 7th of July, and I now see them 
every day from my back door step. I keep my 
binoculars hanging handy by the door, and a 
look through them reveals from three to nine 
ducks feeding among the water lilies or stand- 

ing on a log or stump in the marsh arranging 
their feathers. There was one family of thick- 
billed grebes and three families of Florida galli- 
nules raised here. The young gallinules when 
first hatched are a glossy silky black with a 
silvery beard and are certainly a very comical 
looking chick. When about half grown, they 
change to brownish-gray, shading to almost 
white on the throat and belly. Under tail coverts 
conspicuously white and several white streaks 
on the flanks. In feeding they mingle with the 
blackducks, but while the ducks dive for their 
food, the gallinule pulls the weeds up and along 
on the water, picking off what it wants. 
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Birds About Branchport, N. Y. 


BURTCH 


Bobwhites have been increasing for four or 
five years, and are tolerably common now. Ten 
years ago they were very rare. Ruffed grouse 
are very scarce. Last year I found four nests 
and saw several families, but this year I saw 
very few birds and no young. The ring-necked 
pheasant holds its own in spite of the open 
season. Introduced into this locality compara- 
tively a few years ago, it has increased rapidly, 
and now is the most common game bird we 
have. They lay from seven to fourteen eggs 
to a setting, and I have found sets of twenty- 
two and one of twenty-five eggs. These large 
sets may have been laid by two birds, but 
there was only one bird at the nest of twenty- 
five eggs. The set of twenty-two was found 
May 6, 1911. It was in the cattail flags in the 
Branchport marsh, and the marsh had been 
burned over, leaving the eggs charred and ex- 
posed. The set of twenty-five I found April 27 
last. The nest was by some dead brush at the 
edge of some woods. It was raining hard when 
I flushed the female, and I stopped just long 
enough to count the eggs, being careful not to 
disturb them, and went on. Three days later 
I went to photograph them and found the nest 
deserted and empty. The nesting season is from 
the middle of April until the middle of July, but 
probably the later ones are birds whose first 
nests were destroyed, or they were disturbed 
in their first nesting. Nearly every nest that 
I have found was afterward deserted. I never 
found but one nest where the female was on 
at my second visit. This nest was found July 8 
this year, and I visited it three times, trying to 
get a photo, but was not successful, and the 
eggs hatched July 11. Many nests are placed 
along the country roads, sometimes only a few 
feet from the beaten track, and one nest was 
found only a few feet from a switch of the 
electric railroad where cars were running every 
day and teams and people were passing fre- 
quently. This nest was deserted soon after being 
discovered. 

In the early spring the 
numerous wallowing places in the sand along 
the bushy shore of the lake, and by one of these 
I found a fresh egg. 

In July and August they come into the gar- 
dens in the village, and I frequently flush from 
one to seven or eight when I walk through my 
garden. The shore birds are very scarce this 
year. Just a few solitary and least sandpipers, 
yellowlegs, semi-palmated plovers and_ kildeers 
have come in as yet. Only a week or two more 

and the slaughter will begin. They are rapidly 
decreasing in number, and it is a question of 
but a very few years and our beaches and mud- 
flats will know them no more. What a pity that 
such beautiful creatures should be exterminated 
just for a few hours’ sport. 


pheasants have 





Tue U. S. Forest Service is using gaso- 
lene railway speeders for fire protection pur- 
poses. They follow up trains on steep grades 
where sparks thrown out by forced draft are 
likely to start fires along the right of way. 
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Whitney to Lumber His Estate. 


Harry PayNE WHITNEY announced his in- 
tention to cut most of the timber, on the 100,000 
acres of the Whitney estate. All the wood that 
will make pulp, all the hemlock and all the hard- 
wood will be cut. The exceptions of course will 
be the few miles of first growth timber along 
the shore lines of the numerous lakes and ponds 
on the property. Upward of $10,000 has been 
laid out*in new buildings, including a new picnic 
camp at the head of Little Tupper Lake, and a 
There is also a shingle mill and other 
mills on the estate. New mills of large capacity 
will probably be built. Much of the pulp will 
be taken from the preserve in drives as will the 
hemlock. The hemlock will return something in 
the by-product of hemlock bark, which is used 
for tanning purposes, and which has to be taken 
from the logs before they can be floated in rafts 
or drives. 

It is said that the lumbering operations con- 
ducted by the Whitneys, when in partnership with 
Patrick Monahan, they first acquired the prop- 
erty, paid for the initial investment in seven 
years. Those forestry operations were held to 
be the finest ever conducted in this country. The 
work was done on a scientific basis, and was 
first laid out by Gifford Pinchot. The Whitney 
estate has been referred to by advocates of 
scientific forestry as an example of what could 
be accomplished in the way of forest conserva- 
tion by the use of scientific methods. 

About 30,000 acres of the Whitney estate 
consists of lakes and ponds. Among these are 
Little Tupper Lake, Little and Big Forked 
Lakes and others well known. In spite of the 
large area of water surface, however, there re- 
mains about 65,000 acres of woodland, and it is 
this that Mr. Whitney proposes to lumber. 


sawmill. 


Light Burning on Pine Forests. 


BY FOREST SERVICE, U. S. DEPARTMENT OF 
AGRICULTURE. 


Tue effect of light surface fires on pine 
timber is to kill or damage more than half 
of the mature trees, according to findings just 
announced by the U. S. Forest Service. 

The studies were made on the Wallowa 
and Whitman national forests in the Blue 
Mountains of Eastern Oregon. Several typi- 
cal stands of Western yellow pine were se- 
lected where surface fires had recently burned. 
The region had been periodically run over by 
such fires for a long time. The most recently 
burned areas were carefully surveyed, and all 
the trees individually studied to find the effect 
of the fire. E 

As a result of this survey the following 
facts were verified: A surface fire fells from 
one to three merchantable trees per acre by 
eating out basal fire scars; it makes fire scars 
at the base of 42 per cent., or nearly one-half 
of all the merchantable yellow pines; it ac- 
tually burns to death more than 3 per cent. 
of the trees; that is, they are killed by the 
heat of the light surface fire at their bases. 
In short, of the mature trees more than one- 
half of the total stand suffer more or less 
damage. ; 

The stands were selected to insure results 
representative of the region, according to tlie 

forest service investigators, who draw tlie 
conclusion that deliberate light burning in 
such localities to remove brush and_under- 
growth is distinctly uneconomical, particularly 
since successive surface burnings only height- 
en the injury to the trees and make it cumu- 
lative. 
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UST when a magazine writer has sat himself 
down in the name of art and impetus and 
has just gotten hold of a most delightful 

topic to execute in rhythm and prose, and has 
just started the opening and essential paragraph, 
then will something like the following smite the 
atmosphere asunder, and silence will drop in 
clattering fragments. The cause of the shatter- 
ing may be thus: 

“( come all you rounders if you want to hear 

The story of a brave engineer; 

Casey Jones was that rounder’s name— 

HI’on hay six, h’eight weeler bhoys hee won ’is fame.” 

It happened to me. I was just opening my 
well-known and marvelous literary money-getter, 
“\ary, the Toothsome Seamstress; or, Wanted 
Someone to Sew Buttons on the 
Eight Floor,” when something be- 
low, as above suggested, dislocated 
the jaws of harmony. 

“Good Lord!. did you hear 

that?” I asked Billikin, seated in fat 
and greasy indifference and smiles 
on his eternal pedestal above me on 
the desk. Billikin winked two eyes 
and held his hands harder than ever 
on his little pot. I always have en- 
vied that stomach of his. 

Julius was all excitement when 
he entered. His mustache had 
grown actually one-sixteenth of an 
inch during the last two months, and 
he looked more dangerous and more 
Moscowvitisk than ever. 

“Let me tell you what I saw this 
morning as I was going to work 
around Lake Harriet,” said Julius, 
his eyes taking on an avaricious fish 
glint that was almost Waltonesque. 
His hands clasped and unclasped, his 
breath came in short gasps; I offered 
him a glass of “water.” He re- 
fused. He had all the symptoms of bassitis. 
“Just let me tell you what I saw. Just give me 
two minutes, that’s all I ask.” 

I waited till he got his breath. 

“Now, just let me tell you what I saw,” he 
finally said. “I was going around that lake, you 
know. It was early. It was very early. The 
sun was rising. Imagine now the sun rising 
over the little old trees. Suddenly those wands 
of light hit the water. I could see out into the 
lake for blocks. O, my Lord! so many bass. 
They came in twos and threes. They came in 
eighths and elevens. Some of them were so 
close together that there wasn’t breathing room. 
They came in layers, in single file, four abreast, 
in companies, battalions—’ He became inco- 
herent, and I canght him just as he was sink- 
ing, fairly unconscious, in his chair. He sat 
there limp and half fainting. I knew instinctive- 
ly that it was bassitis. 

I myself was shaking with eagerness. 

“Do I understand you correctly when you 
Say that you saw so many bass, or are you just 
using your average methods of getting me 
worked up to fever pitch? Remember, that it 

is yet before season, and anything like this will 
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Julius Again 


By ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN 


never do. A person with fishing tendencies needs 
quiet and rest, and should be disturbed by no 
manner of means.” 

And a moment thereafter as an afterthought 
I supplied the following: 

“And remember, that if you are not telling 
me the truth, I will go down there and fish and 
get arrested just out of spite work, and you 
won't have anyone to fish with this whole com- 
ing summer.” 

“Do I mean it!” said Julius, his voice rising 
by degrees. “Say, don't make me sick. The 
lake is swarming with fish. I never saw such 
a bunch of them in all my life. And here it is 
three days before opening, and it is no use going 
out on opening day. You remember last Decor- 





“WE CAME TO A PLACE THAT LOOKED GOOD.” 


ation Day? Ah, a wouldbe angler every two 
feet on that shore line. Such a howling mob 
I've never They fished in every way 
known to science and the spiritual. One guy 
you remember had a pole that reached across 
the lake. They had to cut it off on the other 
side near the pavilion for obstructing the traffic. 
No, there’s no use going out on opening day. 
And we have laid no plans for going up north 
of Minneapolis. Then what are we going to 
do?” 

Let me explain that the said Lake Harriet 
is within the confines of the beautiful city of 
Minneapolis, where the flour comes from. Scien- 
tists and other people have as yet not decided 
the depth of Lake Harriet, but I think if the 


seen. 


‘water was lured out of it, any tourist would 


pay fifty cents admission to look down into the 
abysmal valleys below. And there are fish in 
Lake Harriet. Lake Harriet is where I grew 
up; there is where I used to fish with pins. If 
I had a penny for every fish I have taken out 
of Lake Harriet, I would start to-morrow the 
Lincoln Real Estate and Investment Company. 
Now, here is where Julius wanted me to 
go. Here is where Julius had seen, and having 





seen, had entered upon my presence, and here 
was I counting every moment that passed, wait- 
ing in wretched seclusion for the final day, when 
again I could be out with the fish. 

Julius crammed some tobacco into his pipe, 
lit it with infinite care, and deliberately and with- 
out any apparent sense of feeling ground the 
head of the match to dust. 

“You know what we are going to do,” he 
said finally, smiling a triumphant smile, having 
come to a certain conclusion. “We are going 
fishing before opening day, and so escape the 
mob and get some fish.” 

“Thanks,” I said, retiring back into my 
Morris. Thanks, old Hat, and once again thank 
you for your thoughtfulness, but when you catch 
me going out before season, slinking 
under the eye of the law, I will let 
you know about it, and three weeks 
ahead of time. I have never been 
noted for any display of nerve, and 
to go out to Lake Harriet where 
there is a park policeman every two 
feet and right under their eyes try 
to catch fish, why—” 

I sniffed my withering disdain 
and retired still further into the jaws 
of the Morris. 

“But you don’t get me, kid,” said 
Julius (1 ask here that my audience 
forgive Julius, as I have always been 
forced to forgive him), and an enig- 
matic smile spread over his features. 
“We will go out fishing at night and 
still within the limits of the le>al 
opening, and still be there before the 
mob.” 

“How?” I demanded crisply, 
curling my lip at this problem of the 
fourth dimension. “How?” 

“Simple,” said Julius, spreading 
his hands commiseratingly in a man- 
ner he had learned from a Frenchman in a bur- 
lesque show. “Simple. The 3oth of the month, 
the opening day, begins at 12 o'clock midnight, 
don’t it? Well, why can’t we be out then and 
fish to our heart’s content with those phosphorus 
baits. You know we used them nicely last sum- 
mer.” 

“Of course,” I said, viewing this light with 
a careful eye, “but before 12 o’clock midnight 
there is a space upon which the law sits in grave 
and sullen and authoritative silence, and with 
a soft and soothing voice like the wind at twi- 
light murmuring through the jubilant pines de- 
mands that fishing be laid off for a little space.” 

“Rum,” said Julius, behind a cloud of smoke. 
“Rum. For that matter if you are scared we 
would not need to start out before 12 o'clock, 
and then we would be safe, but we are going 
to, though. Listen! Right after it gets dark 
the evening of the 29th, I am going to bring 
the canoe down there in the woods back of 
Sutherlands. About 10 o’clock we will go out 
there, take the canoe down to the lake, get in, 
paddle out, and fish. You will come along. You 
know you can’t keep away.” 

It looked like a horrible criminal offense. I 
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have never in the slightest been known to have 
crossed thé sacred precincts of the law with a 
destructive hand, and let this blaze out as the 
one time I was led in the name of the fishing 
fever. 

I gave Julius my word of honor that he 
might as well count me in on the deal, law or 
no law, but inwardly I had a feeling of mush 
and cornflakes. This feeling did not leave me. 
In the day that followed I laid out plans how 
I was going to act in the court room. I saw 
myself led forward, the heavy chains clanking, 
and the balls of iron rolling hither and thither 
behind me in a most crazy manner. I saw the 
judge adjust his spectacles and in a long and 
sonorous voice mete out my doom. I heard the 
court caller cry out, “O yez—O yez,” but in- 
wardly I hollered, “O no—O no.” Not having 
been inside of a court room in my life even to 
this day, it is little wonder that I conjured up 
most horrible and lamenting scenes soon to fol- 
low. But I allowed myself resistless to be led. 
The problem stands out in all its ghastly nudity 
as my supreme fishing felony. 

Ten o'clock of the eventful night roved 
around. Wolfe, when he started out to take 
Quebec on that night of long ago, could have 
felt no better than I. My heart hit against my 
ribs so that I knew there was a dent upon. them. 
The hand that held the tackle box was cold as 
ice. Courage lay paralyzed; hope stood afar off 
on the pinnacles of life, waving a fond farewell 
with a tear-wet handkerchief. I turned once 
and looked, and saw hope sobbing wildly. My 
end of the canoe falling upon my head, the next 
moment, to remind me that we were “off,” 
brought me to, and the “funeral possession”’ 
started. Through raspberry tangles we flound- 
ered. It seemed by intention that fate had pre- 
pared for us knee-deep beds of dead and dry 
and crisp leaves, so that as much noise as pos- 
sible could be made by our progress. We lurched 
across the dense tract drunkenly and it was dark. 

Night lay around us, a mystery unsolved, 
silent, impenetrable, great folds upon great folds, 
on and still on, no relief of light, the moon be- 
hind inky clouds offering not one vestige of re- 
deeming radiance. For this I was momentarily 
thankful. After what seemed ages we reached 
the boulevard, crossed it as cautiously as a pair 
of lynxes, and finally stood where the waves were 
lapping the sands with small tongues of music. 

“Well, we’re here, Bob,” said Julius, and 
happiness was profoundly evident in his. voice. 
“We're here. We'll make for the boat house 
over there. Just off of Stoney Point.” 

Stoney Point was named so by myself years 
ago, and the name still lingers there. Not one 
foot of those shores but has known my tread a 
thousand times off Stoney Point. We were 
started in practically a few minutes. Two pad- 
dles slipped into resistless water, and we glided 
forth upon the lake and slowly we made out 
across that forbidding expanse. As I have said, 
night lay around us, silent and impenetrable. I 
could not see two feet ahead of us. There was 
the darkness and solemnity of a tomb upon the 
face of the barely stirred water. Only the drip- 
drip from the paddle blades gave evidence of 
our presence in the world of sound. 

Pausing. finally having reached a spot in 
question designated by Julius as a “fish hole,” 
we listened intently for two and one-half ages, 
but seemingly no sound arose around us. 
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With a steady hand I cast the first bait of 
the season, and as I thought the first upon the 
waters of Lake Harriet that year, Julius fol- 
lowed suit, his noiseless reel barely making any 
sound whatever. I now knew that there was 
ample use for a reel that does not shout its 
presence to the four corners of the earth. The 
moonlight baits and the coaxers were doing 
their best to call up any wandering finny deni- 
zens, but no success waited upon us. A moment 
later, or it might have been a century, vibrated 
over the water a sound that electrified me and 
sent a thrill up my spine. Julius likewise heard 
it. We sat motionless as two graven statues. 

“Tt seems to me I heard a fish splash there 
inshore,” whispered a voice in the haunted 
solemnity of the greater gloom. “Didn’t you 
hear something ?” 

“Oh, they’re here all right; they’re here. 
Try once and see what you get,” said a second 
voice, pregnant with confidence. 

It is hard to say how we felt, having thor- 
oughly digested this information. I lifted my 
paddle instinctively to lend speed to purpose. 
Never did the chains clank so grimly, and the 
voice of the judge sound so suggestively. But 
the next moment there plumped into the brim 
near to us a phosphorescent bait, directed with 
such accuracy toward the “sound,” that it al- 
most hit our canoe. By mutual consent, trans- 
mitted along waves of self-preserving instinct, 
we slipped out of the danger zone, and just as 
we slipped by a bait was hurled toward us with 
even greater accuracy that in the former in- 
stance. What Julius said I refrain from setting 
to paper, but suffice to relate that we lost no 
time in getting away, our hearts hammering a 
tattoo against swooning ribs. 

We may have progressed about a mile, I do 
not profess to know, but we suddenly brought 
up, stricken by a sound that spoke louder than 
any words. There was a sound of oars whining 
pitiously in ungreased locks; it seemed before 
us, right in our path. 

“By heavens, what's that?” said Julius, but 
I could not speak. I was listening with two ears 
and two hands and two very restless feet. Like 
a blot on the greater darkness we poised on the 
ocean of doom, only the small waves chattering 
limpidly along the canoe side. Suddenly the boat 
stopped; we heard a voice: “What are you fel- 
lows doing out here?” 

To me Julius chokingly commanded: “Shut 
up; don’t say a word.” 

And now of all things the unasked for hap- 
pened. The moon having lolled languorously be- 
hind the inky clouds, suddenly took it into its 
head to come out and smile for a space upon a 
silent and murmurless world. Slowly the dark 
began to lift and a wan pall alone lay upon the 
waters. Stray bars of silver momentarily rested 
upon the seemingly measureless expanse, and we 
could see what lay before us. Frightfully close 
to us loomed up the apparent shape of the row- 
boat, and closer to it lay another blot which 
told of another craft. 

The man in the boat rowed nearer to it. 

“What are you fellows doing out here?” the 
voice demanded a second time of the other blot, 
which lay motionless, waiting like a prey about 
to be seized and ravaged. “I have heard noises 
out here all evening. You fellows fishing?” 

This information was sufficient. A word to 
the wise should be taken care of and scrupulous- 
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ly guarded and enshrined and fervently wor- 
shipped in the Temple of Heed. Like a bird our 
craft swung like a leaf on still autumnal waters, 
two paddles dipped like fairy wands deep with 
a religious purpose in view, two lithe bodies 
bent forward, four strong arms braced quivering 
and irresolute muscles. Lightly rose the canoe 
and glided and detached itself from the greater 
shadows. Two hearts fled impetuously shore- 
ward, and as Julius afterward characterized it 
in a more sane mood, “Hope run ahead of us 
like a jackrabbit.’ When we reached shore, 
without a word we lifted the canoe out, bade to 
look not once upon the receding lake. Up rose 
the craft to impulsive shoulders and soon there- 
after a gentle tap-tap as of feet hurrying through 
the abysmal dark parted the silence that lay 
along the upper boulevard. Finally we turned 
up Penn avenue, and only when we were some- 
where in the neighborhood of wild and lonely 
Fiftieth street, West, way down in the gloom- 
impregnated hollows, did we pause. 

“Yuh got everything (meaning the rod) 
along?” I licked my parched lips; my breath 
wheezing, my heart floating somewhere below 
my kidneys. 

“Got everything!” echoed Julius. “Didn't 
you throw your rod in the lake when I did?” 

I reeled, caught blindly in the air for sup- 
port, tottered and swayed, and then sagged limply 
to the ground. For it was my best rod! 


The Biggest Pair of Tusks. 


In the stables of the Royal Palace at 
Mandalay, in Burma, says Wide World, there 
may be seen an elephant with a, remarkable 
pair of tusks, which the Burmese declare are 
the largest in the world. These gigantic tusks 
measure as much as seven feet nine inches 
on the outside curve, with a greatest circum- 
ference of no less than seventeen inches. To 
naturalists the most extraordinary point about 
these tusks, which are still being carried by 
their owner, is that they virtually touch the 
ground and almost meet. Apparently, how- 
ever, their owner experiences no inconven- 
ience from these long and cumbrous appen- 
dages while taking exercise. As a zoological 
curiosity the elephant has naturally attracted 
wide attention, and it is said that several offers 
have already been received for the tusks when 
the animal should see fit to depart this world. 


HENDERSONVILLE, N. C., Sept. 10—Editor 
Forest and Stream: In common no doubt with 
the great majority of your readers have very 
thoroughly enjoyed the letters written so many 
years ago and reproduced in the issue of Aug. 
16, “A Week with the Old Masters.” 

Ernest L. EwsBank. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Sept. 3.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: It seems odd to get a letter with the 
title of Forest aNp STREAM at its head. I 
worked on the old paper for very many years. 
You are working on the oldest and cleanest of 
the sporting journals of America. 

Emerson HoucH. 


TupeLo, Miss., Aug. 25—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Please mail me several copies of Forest 
AND STREAM of Aug. 16. The number was a 


grand one. J. A. HENSHALL. 

















EARS ago, when ducks were plentiful and 

yY game laws not so restrictive as now, for 

many winters the writer headed a party 

of four that spent two months, January and 

February, each year, shooting in Texas waters. 

Morgan’s Point, San Jacinto River, Trinity Bay, 

Galveston Bay and in different little lakes and 
landlocked harbors along the Gulf Coast. 

The party could not be called market hunt- 
ers, although they sold the game killed. Sold 
it sometimes for less than cost of getting it to 
market, but sold it so someone could use it. 
Many barrels of puddle ducks were sent to Chi- 
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Talk of an Old-Timer 


By EDWARD T. MARTIN 
Photographs by Verdi Burtch. 


trips, nor yet of any one of them. Simply a 
few points that the happy four would have been 
glad to know then, and perhaps may be useful 
to some shooter now. 

There was a stretch of sand several miles 
long off the mouth of San Jacinto River. Sand 
that with a heavy southeaster blowing was four 
feet or more under water and high and dry 
when the wind came strong from the northwest, 
but whether dry or submerged, every day com- 
mencing about 10 o'clock and lasting until 2 


there was a steady flight of ducks across, com- 
ing in from the bay and going up river into the 







mainder coming sometimes closer than they in- 
tended, when a puff of wind would blow one 
or two within long range, and by using heavy 
loads and doing good work with the gun, fair 
bags were possible. Smokeless powder then had 
not reached present perfection, and the writer 
used six drams of F.F.F. black and one and one- 
eighth ounce of No. 7 chilled shot. Every effort 
was made to get some gun or some load that 
would reach a little further. A heavy six-gauge 
single barrel gun was bought. Loaded with 
twelve drams of black powder and two and a 
half ounces No. 2 shot would make a noise like 
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cago on which the charges, express, commission, 
ice and such would average $20 per barrel and 
the proceeds perhaps fifteen or sixteen dollars, 
but the party was willing to stand such loss 
rather than quit shooting, for the inviolable rule 
was, “Never kill anything that cannot be eaten.” 
Destructive birds and animals of course ex- 
cepted. 

Start was made from Houston or Galveston 
on a small schooner, chartered for two months, 
and such a trip it was! Royalty never fared 
better. Fish for the catching, oysters for the 
gathering. Game for the shooting. Hundreds 
of miles of shore, sandbar, river, lake and inlet 
to shoot. in. If there were no ducks at San 
Jacinto, the captain would move over to Trinity 
during the night. If report came the canvas 
were working over Sabine way, to Sabine the 
schooner would go, and until business called, or 
warm breezes of spring wafted the ducks to 
the colder regions up north, it was a happy 
crowd. This is not a story of the different 


marshes or pin oak islands for feed. It was a 
wonderful flight. Tens of thousands of canvas, 
mallard, sprig, gadwall, blackhead, widgeon, pro- 
portional in numbers about in the order named. 
For two years the writer tried to work that 
flight without much success. The sand was level 
as a ballroom floor, only a few stranded logs 
and a stump or two to break the monotony of 
many white and shining miles of it. The ducks 
would shy from any blind that could be built. 
There was too much quicksand to sink a box 
or barrel. Log blinds were built, brush blinds 
were built, grass blinds were built. Always the 
result was the same, and before the birds could 
have time to get used to anything new, high 
water would come, and work, taking days of 
labor, be washed out in an hour. So it settled 
down to hiding behind a log with 175 decoys 
set and doing a lot of! long range shooting. 
Bunch after bunch of ducks would come to 
within a hundred yards of the decoys, split, half 
go down wind and swing very wide, the re- 


SAME NEST AFTER FIRE—22 SPOILED EGGS. 


a cannon, kick like a mule, smoke like a house 
afire, and not have the effective range of the 
ten with No. 7 shot. It was sent to Houston 
and re-bored twice, with no improvement. All 
sizes of shot were tried in both guns, and the 
load first mentioned gave much the best results, 
probably because the sevens flew thicker, and 
every cripple could be gathered unless the water 
was very high. 

While the writer was having good sport, for 
it is a heap more satisfying to kill one swift 
flying bird that is so far away he knows he is 
safe and is laughing at you, than twenty in a 
baited pond where they come to decoys like 
chickens to corn. The others of the party were 
not doing so well, and experiments were con- 
stantly being made to get under that flight. To 
do so meant, even for a bad shot, sixty or seventy 
birds a day. At last, a week before going home, 
the difficulty was solved. An old weather-beaten 


piece of canvas was used for a blind. Some- 
thing so simple it was strange it had not been 
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tried before. It was the color of a sun-dried 
log, and hardly distinguishable from the sand. 
Nailed to movable stakes, it could be shifted 
as change of wind raised or lowered the water. 
It afforded perfect cover, and the ducks paid no 
attention to it. Of course in extremely high 
water it could not be used, but almost always 
there was some ridge dry enough for a shooter 
to sit on a cracker box and stoop behind the 
old sail when he saw ducks coming. 

“We won't do a thing to the San Jacinto 
ducks next winter,’ was the verdict of the four, 
when leaving Houston on their way to homes 
and families, to business cares and business 
worries. 

But when next winter came there were three 
new faces in the party. All summer the writer 
had been working on a new idea, something sug- 
gested, unless he is mistaken, by a writer in 
Forest AND StrEAM. A looking glass blind. 
Why not? What is reflected in a glass? Sur- 
rounding objects of course. And in a looking 
glass blind, what would the waterfowl see? 
Water, decoys, themselves. Anything to be 
afraid of there? Well, hardly. So a box was 
made, three feet by three feet and two and a 
half feet deep. Half-inch dressed lumber was 
used with corner posts of two by four scant- 
ling. All joints were filled with white lead. It 
was given two heavy coats of paint, inside and 
out. When thoroughly dry, a coating of white 
lead was applied outside to within a few inches 
of the top, then before the lead had chance to 
dry, canvas was tacked over sides and bottom. 
Over the canvas, zinc was tacked, and then every 


joint soldered with great care so as to make 
the box not only watertight, but proof against 


quicksand, and quicksand will force its way 
where water cannot. The looking glass used 
was heavy and of the best. There were four 
sections, each three feet long and two wide, 
waterproofed on the back and set in tin frames, 
with screw holes so as to be fastened to the 
corners of the box. When in position, they set 
at a slight angle, down, so as to reflect the 
water, and came flush with the top of the box; 
the bottom six inches of which was supposed to 
be submerged, or if the shooting was on sand- 
bars, banked with sand. Theoretically, the idea 
seemed perfect, but theory is sometimes as un- 
certain as a woman’s whims. 

Boats, decoys, blind, ammunition, provisions, 
all were sent a month ahead, nearly half a car 
load of them, the balance of the car being filled 
with cabbages, the profit on which about paid 
freight on the whole outfit. 

The small schooner Amelia was ready when 
the four reached Galveston, the impedimenta 
neatly stowed, some in the hold, some on deck. 
An ice house forward held two tons of ice, and 
in less than an hour after the train pulled in, 
sails were set, and the happy four were bowling 
up the bay. 

“Sorry, cap,” said Charlie, our deck hand, 
assistant with decoys and general factotum, at 
the supper table. “Sorry, but high water and 
a failure of feed has raised the dickens with 
the shooting around Morgan’s Point and the 
mouth of San Jacinto River. No ducks there. 
Reckon, though, there’s plenty over Trinity 
way.” 

This was a disappointment, for we did want 
to work that “in” flight, and it seemed as if be- 
tween looking glass and canvas we _ had it 


cinched to death. So to Trinity we went, and 
on a Trinity sandbar the glass blind was tried. 

On the bar as far as eye could reach were 
thousands of swan, geese, pelican and curlew, 
with a few ducks, sprig and mallard scattered 
among them. The day was favorable, dark and 
cloudy, with a light breeze from the south. The 
others, each in a small skiff, scattered over the 
country to try and locate a flight, but the writer 
and Charlie loaded the blind into the schooner’s 
yawl and started for the stretch of sand so 
popular with game we didn’t want and had but 
little use for. A large body of birds was split 
in two, They were not over shy and flew but 
a short distance. The yawl drew much water, 
with her round bottom and sharp keel, and it 
was a sweltering tote, carrying that box and 
its heavy trimmings into position between the 
halves of that big pack of birds, but at last it 
was set, the glass screwed on, and Charlie sit- 
ting in the yawl watching the performance. 

“Looks good. They'd ought ter work to 
it,’ he shouted. 

There were no decoys. The trip wasn’t 
made for goose shooting, and it was half an 
hour before an old gray gander came lumber- 
ing toward the blind. He paid no attention to 
it. Was easily killed and put out for a decoy. 

The shot, however, aroused the sleepy birds 
and the air became full of circling, honking 
geese and trumpeting swan, and in quick order 
twenty more geese and brant were bagged, the 
last four, big Canada geese, being killed with 
No. 9 shot. Then Charlie was called, the blind 
dismantled, and taken back to the schooner, 
apparently a complete success, the geese dressed 
and iced, and for the next week it was roast 
goose, stewed goose, broiled breast of goose, 
warmed over goose, until by mutual consent 
goose shooting and goose eating were tabooed 
for the rest of the trip, and a heavy penalty 
fixed for anyone who should break the rule and 
bring a goose aboard, namely—he was to eat the 
entire goose, feathers excepted, himself. Need- 
less to say, no more were killed. 

Trinity Bay did not pan out well on the 
duck question. Not many were there. Those 
that were found were mostly greenwing teal 
and widgeon, with now and then a sprig or 
mallard. It was canvas we were after and a 
flight of them was located coming from the 
southeast, too high to tap. So early the second 
morning the captain, in a small hunting skiff, 
followed it up until he reached its source, a 
chain of celery-filled lakes over toward Sabine. 
The schooner was moved, and the first lake, a 
round body of water a little over a mile in 
diameter, was a sight to behold, when seen from 
the mast head. It seemed iced over, and the 
ice snow covered, and shining in the sunlight 
just as we have all seen Northern lakes appear 
after the first November freeze. It wasn’t ice; 
of course it wasn’t snow. Just canvasback, and 
so full was the lake that it seemed another duck 
couldn't find foot room unless he rode “horsey 
back” on some of his more fortunate brothers. 

“What a place for the glass blind!” was 
the comment, and it did look pretty favorable. 

There was a narrow strip of land separat- 
ing bay from lake, and across it that night the 
blind was carried and set in a favorable position 


early next morning, with a big bunch of decoys: 


wind. It wasn’t the same blind, tis 
bright sunny day with the still water sparkling 


down 


around it, as on the sandbar with the day dark 
and cloudy. There was to be seen only a shin- 
ing spot of glare and glitter, yet that was enough 
to attract the attention of a bird as shyly curious 
as a canvasback. 

Charley had no more than put out the last 
decoy and moved to a cane point quarter of a 
mile away, ready in his skiff to chase cripples 
or gather in the dead, before a pretty bunch of 
a hundred or more came on like animated can- 
non balls, covered with hoar frost. They checked 
their speed a hundred yards out and circled and 
circled, going a little higher each time, until 
over the blind, then made a wide turn and set- 
tled in the water 200 yards outside the decoys. 
In vain they were called. They would answer 
with sarcastic, deep-toned qu-a-c-ks, seeming to 
say, “All right, boss. Thanks for your invita- 
tion, but your reception might be too warm, and 
we prefer to stay away,” and they did. 

This kind of business kept up for an hour. 
Of the hundreds that started for the decoys, 
not one came in. All shied away from the un- 
known point of brightness and gathered with 
their own kind safely out of range. 

Finally the warm sun brought on an attack 
of drowsiness, and before he knew it the writer 
was fast asleep. He must have slept for half 
an hour or more, when the rustle of wings 
close by aroused him. He peered carefully over the 
edge of the box and saw a thousand, perhaps five 
thousand canvasbacks, their curiosity excited by 
the unknown glittering object, and their fears al- 
layed by absence of noise or movement, swim- 
ming, heads up, necks stretched, straight into 
the decoys, one or two scouts, gray old veterans, 
leading. The outer decoys were perhaps sixty 
yards away from the blind; the thick bunch of 
ducks ten yards back of the scouts. It looked 
like they were coming to prink and preen be- 
fore the first looking glass they had ever seen, 
all of them, males as well as females. The writer 
made up his mind not to shoot until he saw 
just what they did; he soon saw. . The leading 
drake swam to a white-backed decoy and hit 
it a poke that sounded like the blow of a small 
hammer, then with astonishment in his every 
action half turned and edged away. He must 
have told the others something was wrong, for 
the whole crowd followed. What was to be 
done? Can you imagine anyone who would not 
have tried a pot shot with the old scout the 
center of his aim? 

Anyhow, that is what happened. Holding 
high on the veteran, a bunch of twenty or more 
were directly in line, and when Charlie had 
finished with the cripples, thirteen canvasbacks 
was the result of that long range double shot. 
How many could have been killed were they 
thirty yards closer? Would a pot shot under 
such circumstances have been justifiable? Each 
reader can answer for himself, but put the best 
sportsman in the country in that box with sev- 
eral thousand canvasbacks within easy range, 
and do you think he could “hold his hosses,” 
flush the birds, and be satisfied to try for one 
with each barrel? You may; I don't. 

This experience seemed to show that the 
looking glass blind, except under very favorable 
circumstances, would not do. Some other time 
I will write how it was utilized, and of its final 
fate. 

Next morning on going to the blind a notice 
written by some of the local hunters in blood 
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red ink was found, giving the party thirty-six 
hours in which to pull up stakes and get out 
of the country. It ended, “If any of you are 
here at the end of thirty-six hours, you will 


never leave unless some of your friends come 
and carry you away in a box.” 

Would any good duck shooter cut and run 
was here for a little 


from such shooting as 





threat like that? The four would-have-risked 
their lives twice over for sport not half as 
good, and they stayed, finished-that° season and 
came back again next year. 


Nova Scotia Guides’ Tournament 


F you can imagine 175 guides of the real old 
dyed-in-the-wool Nova Scotia kind gathered 
together for breakfast, you will get a very 

fair prelude to the guides’ tournament just held 
at Digby, N. S. 

These woodsmen came from all parts of 
Nova Scotia, under guidance of H. A. P. Smith, 
sheriff of Digby county. Mr. Smith, a most 
genial host, has the friendship of everybody on 
the Peninsula, and while his official duties in- 
clude only Digby county, his popularity includes 


Glode: second, John Truesdale and Robert Lewis; third, 
Bert Frail and J. L. Smart. 

Canoe Racing, Singles: First, John Truesdale, sec- 
ond, Judson Gray; third, Clarence Gray. 

Salmon Fly Casting, for distance.—First, Stephen 
Hagey, 96 feet; second, L. D. Mitchell, 96 feet; third, 
Sheriff H. A. P. Smith, 88% feet. 

Salmon Fly 
Mitchell; second, 
Hagey, Jr. 

Trout Fly Casting for distance.—First, L. D. Mitchell, 
86 feet; second, Sheriff H. A. P. Smith, 75 feet; third, 
Burton Frail, 75 feet. 


accuracy.—First, L. D. 
Sr.; third, Stephen 


Casting, for 


Stephen Hagey, 





LONG-DISTANCE SALMON CASTING. 
Photograph by Paul Yates. 


the entire Province. Mr. Smith is vice-presi- 
dent of the Guides’ Association, the other of- 
ficers being Clarence C. Burrell, of Carlton, 
President; Roy Kelly, one of the finest guides 
in Canada, residing at Yarmouth, being Secre- 
tary and Treasurer. Counsellors from among 
the finest in the dominion being Ellison Gray, 
L. D. Mitchell, John Lewis and Bernard Cum- 
mings. 

The tournament was eminently successful, 
ending with the final meeting of guides for 1913, 
held in the rooms of Western Nova Scotia Y. C., 
where speeches were made by Messrs. Smith, 
Kelly and W. G. Birmingham. 

The awards in the different events follow: 

THE GUIDES’ SPORTS. 

Rifle Shooting, 200 yards, offhand.—First, Sam Glode; 
second, Major Sabean; third, Ellison Gray; fourth, Gardon 
Tealer; fifth, Benjamin Hatfield; sixth, James McKay. 
Sheriff Smith, who tied the last three, withdrew for the 


benefit of the prize winners. 
Canoe Racing, Doubles.--First, Joe Pictou and Newell 


Trout Fly Casting, for accuracy.—First, H. A. P. 
Smith; second, Burton Frail; third, Gordon Bealer. 

Log Chopping.—First, Burton Frail, 43 seconds; sec- 
ond, Joe Frances, 50 seconds; third, John Truesdale, 55 
seconds; fourth, Judson Gray, 1.02; Fred Todd, 1.04; 
Gordon Bealer, 1.05; Robert Woods, 1.09; Clarence Gray, 
1.11; Morris Bealer, 2.18. 

Log Burling.—First, Judson Gray; second, Clarence 
Gray; third, Ellison Gray. 

Log Racing.—First, Judson Gray; second, Clarence 
Gray; third, Robert Woods. 

Canoe Rescue Race.—First, Judson and Clarence 
Gray; second, Gordon Bealer and Robert Woods. 

Canoe Tilting.—First, Robert Woods 
BRealer; second, Clarence and Judson Gray. 

Trapshooting.--Singles: First, Ellison Gray; second 
c. C. Burrell; third, W. B. Williams; fourth, John 
Frances. Doubles: First, W. B. Williams; second, Fred 
Gould; third, C. C, Burrell; fourth, Sheriff Smith. 

Rifle Shooting.—Running Moose target: First, H. A. 
P. Smith; second, Clarence Gray; third, Morris Bealer; 
fourth, James Sabean: fifth, R. E. Cossett; sixth, Clifton 
Hassett. 

Moose Calling.—First, John McEwan; 


and Gordon 


second, Joe 


Frances; third, Judson Gray; fourth, Jefferson McKay. 
Best First, Abram Toney; lL. 
Mitchell. 
Grand aggregate prize: Clarence Gray. 


story: second, 


“Indian Arrowheads.” 

New York City, Sept. 5.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In re an item in the last issue of 
ForEST AND STREAM, touching the uncertainty of 
origin attaching to the Indian (?) arrowheads, 
which are found so plenteously in the Cape Cod 
region, I would like to state: In my adolescent 
days, when working on the old home farm, lo- 
cated on what was known as “The Old Plain,” 
in the township of Middlebury, in Connecticut, 
it was an almost daily custom to pick up “Indian 
arrowheads,” as we called them, which had been 
unearthed by the plow. Most of these little 
implements were fashioned out of black or white 
(translucent) flint; the former variety being 
identical with the flint in the old tinder box and 
hammer of the old flintlock “Queensarm,” the 
medium whereby our Fourth of July enthusiasm 
was worked off. These arrowheads were of an 
average length of one and one-half inches. A 
few tiny specimens which were marvels of deli- 
cate workmanship, by ‘tacit consent, were classi- 
fied as “playthings for the little Injun boys.” 
Several such heads which were of size and 
weight too great for bow and arrow use (save 
only as the Indian thus using them was. Goliah- 
than in stature and strength) we designated as 
“spearheads.” The point of this mention is this: 
There is not known to exist within a radius of 
a hundred miles of the locality where these im- 
plements abounded so plentifully any of the hard 
black flint of which they were fashioned. There 
is naught in the workmanship of other Indian 
relics, or yet in the industrial history of that in- 
teresting people, indicating that they were cap- 
able of turning out the high grade work empha- 
sized in the arrow and spearheads. Hence, natu- 
rally, the inference is that the implements were 
the work of pre-Indian artists. Maphap some 


ForEsT AND STREAM reader can throw light upon 


this archaic theme. S. M. Stone. 





Good Hunting in Dakota. 


Tue biggest prairie chicken and duck 
crop ever reported is the story told by game 
wardens and sportsmen from all North 
Dakota this year. The early season was dry 
and the birds hatched well. They are well 
matured and strong on the wing. 

_ The sportsmen of the State, with the as- 
sistance of the game wardens, have been 
doing considerable educational work this year 
in regard to law observance, and there is a 
better sentiment in this respect than usual. 

Under the new game laws, in addition to 
the chief wardens of each district, there are 
district wardens in each judicial district. This 
makes the more compact territory and places 
the wardens in closer and more intimate touch 
with conditions. Many shooters from other 
States are making inquiries and applications 
for non-resident licenses. 












George's Prize Fish. 
BY S, COLOGNE. 
GEORGE was a fine fisherman. He could beat 

everybody in telling hair-raising stories. He 

could have entertained the old Arabian king not 

a thousand and one, but ninety thousand and one 

nights. Every time we went fishing George told 

his tales about the big ones, but he never men- 
tioned the best adventure he had. 

One day we were on the ocean. George had 
told.a story about a 50-foot whale he hooked and 
landed at the coast of Greenland while fishing 
for tomcods with a No. 11 sproat hook and a 
fly-rod. The excitement was so great that George 
was perfectly exhausted when he finished. He 
pulled off his rubber boots, bound his line to 
the reeling, and fell asleep. : 

While George tried to imitate a sawmill, we 
pulled up his line, fastened one of his rubber 
boots to the hook and sent the boot to the bot- 
tom of the ocean. As soon as the sinker touched 
bottom, we woke George up with a kick near 
the end of his spine. 

“You have a bite!” we cried. 

George jumped to his feet, reached for his 
line, and gave a triumphant howl. “Hurrah! 
here comes the prize fish! Oh! it’s a twenty- 
pounder! Give it up boys. Don’t try any longer 
for the prize. It’s in my pocket already.” 

He pulled his line in. It was hard work. 
A No. 12 high rubber boot filled with sand and 
ten gallons of pure salt water is not easy to 
pull up. George shouted like a madman. “Ha! 
It takes me to catch a fish like this one! Watch 
out, boys, you can learn something. Whoa, he 
is heavy! Now I have him well up. Get the 
gaff! Get the gaff!” 

All eyes were turned to the spot where that 
big one would come out. With one hard pull, 
which nearly threw him off his feet, George 
succeeded in landing his fish, Some curious 
black monster fell on deck, and a roar of 
laughter filled the air. 

George stood as though hit by a bolt of 
lightning out of a clear sky. He cut the “twenty- 
pounder” off his line and threw him with might 
and anger far out into the green waves. He 
hasn’t told anything since. 





An Arkansas Eel Story. 


Quanau, Texas, Sept. 8—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Some several issues back of your very 
interesting periodical I saw a number of experi- 
ences with the eel.. I thought then I would give 
your readers one that I had had with an eel 
in Arkansas, but in the multiplicity of duties I 
have let the time slip away till now. I was visit- 
ing in the city of Hot Springs in 1875. In the 
country some eight miles lived an acquaintance 
of mine with whom I had played when a boy. 
He was exceedingly insistent every time we met 
in the city, that I go out home with him to 
enjoy a few days of fishing, a thing that has 
appealed to me from childhood up to now. So 





at last I consented to go. We reached his home 
in the afternoon, and nothing would do but that 
we must try our luck in a stream nearby that 
night. All arrangements were made to that end. 
We made our first effort, and the last for that 
night, at the head of a pool of water some 
twelve or more feet deep. We had been fish- 
ing but a little while when I got a strike of 
some considerable force and began to draw in 
my line. Whatever it was at the other end was 
giving me considerable amusement by the way 
it was playing. Eventually I landed about a 
three-foot eel. I had been instructed that the 
way to kill it was to wrap its tail around a sap- 
ling with much force, which I did. It ceased 
to wriggle, and to all appearances was entirely 
out of commission. I threw it up among some 
bushes behind me and resumed my fishing. I 
became interested in my effort to entice some- 
thing else to take the bait, and the fact that 
I had caught an eel had passed from my mind 
at the time. All at once I felt something wrig- 
gling under my leg. The only thing that could 
find place in my mind was—snake! Without 
taking time to argue the case, into the 
creek head foremost I went. By the time I 
came up from the ducking, the thought of snake 
had given place to that of eel. I crawled out 
in perfect disgust, wound up my fishing line and 
made for the house where I could get into some 
dry clothes, and from that day till this I have 
had no especial love for Mr. Eel. 

G. S. Wyatt. 





Fishing in California. 
BY GOLDEN GATE. 


THE petition for a referendum on the fish- 
ing license measure that is to become a law on 
the first of the year has fallen through, and 
anglers will be called upon next season to pay 
a small license fee, the same as those who hunt. 

A splendid run of salmon is now on at 
Monterey Bay and some heavy catches are being 
made there with hook and line. August Rath, 
of Santa Cruz, dean of the salmon anglers, re- 
cently landed twenty-eight fine fish in one day 
and has been taking from fifteen to twenty a 
day with great regularity. The run of fish has 
now reached the Golden Gate, and San Francisco 
anglers are having some good sport, but it is 
necessary to go outside the heads to secure it. 
One party recently spent a day at Tennessee Cove, 
and three salmon were landed, these being of 
large size, being 56, 46 and 26-pounders respec- 
tively. 

The lack of water in many trout streams is 
causing anglers to visit some of the promising 
lakes of the high sierras, and many are now visit- 
ing Lake Tahoe, where large catches are being 
made. Others are finding good sport in locali- 
ties in Northern California and Southern Oregon 
where the early season fishing was indifferent. 
Great sport is now being enjoyed in the Big 
Meadows country in spite of the fact that 
thunder storms have been of frequent occur- 
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rence throughout the summer. A number of 
San Francisco anglers have been visiting the Wil- 
liamson River in Oregon of late, and some great 
catches are reported. James M. Oliver landed 
a sixteen-pound rainbow trout in that stream and 
Mrs. Oliver secured a eleven-pound fish in Short 
Creek. The one secured by Mr. Oliver was 
thirty-four inches in length and had a girth 
measurement of nineteen inches. 

Black bass fishing on the San Joaquin River 
near Stockton is commencing to be attractive, 
but the hot weather has served to keep anglers 
away. Some striped bass are also being taken 
there, an eighteen-pound fish being the largest 
to be landed this season in those waters. 


Interstate Casting Tournament. 


WiTH rain all morning and_ threatening 
weather all afternoon, the Newark Bait- and 
Fly-Casting Club managed to hold its interstate 
tournament last Saturday at their Weequahic 
Park platform. Although few casters and spec- 
tators were present the events were started 
sharply at 9 o'clock in the morning. As the 
events were open to all, many experts from all 
over the State and this part of the country 
were expected, but the disagreeable weather kept 
them away. 

In the first event, namely, distance bait, each 
man had five tries, and the high average score 
took first position. To assure accuracy in meas- 
uring, the men cast out on the lawn instead of 
the lake. A. J. Marsh excelled with an average 
of 195 feet, best cast 209 feet. F. T. Mapes ran 
second with 158 1/5, best cast 186; John Doughty 
141 4/5, best cast 203; J. G. Jacobs, 141, best 
cast 151; Frank Gruver, 117 3/5, best cast 160. 
Prizes, consisting of fishing tackle, rods, etc., 
were awarded all contestants. 

In the unlimited rod, distance fly event, 
Perry Frazer broke both his own and the club 
record of 112 feet by casting 113 feet. [. T. 
Mapes ran second with 94 feet; J. Doughty, 
third, with 88 feet, and A. J. Marsh, fourth, 
with 86 feet. Each man was allowed eight 
minutes to cast, his best mark being scored. 

The third event, distance fly with five-ounce 
rod, was won by Perry Frazer, with a cast of 
98 feet; second position went to F. T. Mapes, 
with 84; third to J. Doughty, with 81; fourth, 
W. Higby, of the New York Anglers’ Club, with 
78; fifth, D. Mercer, with 77.6; sixth, A. J. 
Marsh, of the Orange Rod Club, with 76. 

In the accuracy half-ounce bait event, which 
came next, the targets were 60, 70, 80, go and 100 
feet from the platform. Each man had three 
casts at a target, giving him fifteen casts in all. 
A. J. Marsh led, with 32 demerits; F. T. Mapes 
was second, with 40; Frank Gruver, third, with 
42; J. Doughty, fourth, with 44; L. Sands, fifth, 
with 51, and J. Jacobus, sixth, with 52. 

In the fifth event, accuracy fly, the targets 
were placed 50, 55 and 60 feet from the plat- 
form. Each contestant had five casts at each 
target. F. T. Mapes led with 14 demerits; A. J. 
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Marsh, 18; D. Mercer, 34; J. Doughty, 38; W. 
Higby, 43, and A. New, 106. 

The last event of the program was the accu- 
racy dry fly, which was won by A. J. Marsh, 
of the Orange Rod Club; W. Higby, of New 
York, was second. 

In all the above events prizes were awarded 
all contestants. To the man who made the best 
all-around showing throughout the tournament 
a handsome silver trophy was given. A. J. 
Marsh was first and captured the silver cup. 
Fred Mapes was second and John Doughty third. 
F. T. Mapes. 





San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. 


Contest No. 6, held at Stow Lake, Saturday, 
Aug. 30 was as follows with wind variable and 
weather cloudy: 


‘. No, 2, accuracy, per cent.: 
99.8 





J. F. Bargin cocccecee ames Watt ......0+0- 98.36 
F. A. Webster ....... 98.52 aul W. Shattuck ... 98.28 
Stanley Forbes ...... 98.48 Geo. C. Edwards .... 97.56 
C. © TOE. ccdasess 98.44 C. H. Gardner ..... Til 97:48 

Event No. 3, delicacy, per cent.: 

Koceeney. Delicacy. Net. 

aA See 97. 97.50 
ae Oe ee - 98.44 99.10 98.57 
Stanley Forbes .......... - 98.44 98.20 98.32 
©, Ge ee eecktccusess - 98.36 99.50 99.13 
James Watt ......cccccceee 98.28 98.10 98.19 
Paul W. Shattuck ........ 97.52 95.20 96.36 
Geo. C. Edwards ....csece 99.4 99.50 99.27 
C. FH, GarGmer ovcccccccse 97.44 96. 96.52 

Event No. 4, half-ounce lure casting, per cent.: 
J. F. Burgin .... 96.3 ames Watt ....ccccee 8. 
F. A. Webster .. : 97.2 aul W. Shattuck...... 97.3 
Stanley Forbes .. - 97.3 F. J. Cooper..ccccccces 98.6 
C. G. VOWS scccscccee 89.8 

Event No. 6, dry- -fly accuracy, per cent.: 
{; F, Beargih cocccocee GAS = C. SG, Young cccceese BF 

A. Webster ....... 99.1 ar Watt cccccccoce 96.10 
emia Forbes ...... 98.4 aul W. Shattuck ... 98.3 


Judges, J. F. Burgin, Stanley Forbes, ‘Paul 
Shattuck; Referee, C. G. Young; Clerk, E. O. 
Ritter. 

Contest No. 6, held at Stow Lake, Sunday, 
Aug. 31, was as follows, with wind variable and 
weather cloudy: 


Event No, 


2, accuracy, per cent.: 








Dr. W. E. Brooks . 99. C. G. Young iweuunes 98.52 
A * Bc2 eicacdecienwe 16 j. F. 98.40 
Sperr one . 
é A. Kerul 
F. J. Cooper ... 
C. H. Gardner 
Event No. 3, delicacy, per cent.: 
Accuracy. Delicacy. Net.. 
C. G. Young ....-..seeeees i 99.20 98.44 
1 arr 94.16 95.10 94.43 
Stanley Forbes ........... 98. 98.10 98.5 
Oe ere 98.40 97.20 98. 
Paul M. Nippert.......... 98.4 96.20 97.12 
C. TE, BOG vaccscccecese 97.52 97.30 97.41 
Dr. W.. E.: Brooks......000 97.12 98.50 98.1 
ee eee 97.56 97.40 97.48 
H. B. Sperry ....sseeseeee 98.20 96.20 97.20 
$ eS ee 97.28 97.50 97.39 
«By Ee cdackecseesees 98. 96.40 97.20 
Event No. 4, half-ounce lure casting, per cent.: 
~ ae NE a svecens 89.4 A, Sperry ccccccee cose OE8 
i FF, BRR. c.cccccce 93.3 by. 3 eeerry nveseees - 98.4 
Stanley Forbes ...... 96. C.. A. IGE céccecee 80.4 
C. FE, BOWe cicccese 96. F. F on 98. 
James Witt occcccvees 98.9 C., TEs SEE sc cecnes 98. 


Dr. W. E. Brooks.... 91.4 
Event No. 5, half ounce lure casting, average a 





Stanley Forbes 104 . FT. GOD cevcsievece 
C. H. Kewell . -. 101 C. H. Gardner .. 
Event No. 6, a. fy accuracy, per cent.: 
C. Ge tedecce ae Dr. W. E. Brooks.... 98.7 
1. He Rs ip dvinace ore A. Sperry aieeeedeanee 96.6 
Stanley WOERES scacces 98 2 Ets ie seerny asheecsus 97.12 
Sam Wells ......cce0- 98.12 C. Ai TEeRUee cae ccese 97.1 
Paul M. Nippert ..... 95 10 ¥ Fy GRR Re csinecwcee 97.1 
C. HE. Kewell .cccsccs 97.9 ‘H. Gardner ...... 93.4 
Event No. 7, Light ae lag distance, feet: 
Sees WGI adescsccccsee 102 


The longest cast in the half-ounce lure was 
made by F. J. Cooper, 205 feet. 

The longest cast in the light tackle distance 
fly was made by Sam Wells, ro2 feet. 

Judges, 
Burgin; 
Ritter, 


Sam Wells, 
Referee, C. G. 


Stanley Forbes, J. F. 
Young; Clerk, E. O. 
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St. Louis Fly- and Bait-Casting Club.» 


St. Louts, Mo., Sept. 10.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: On Sunday, Sept. 7, the St. Louis Fly- 
and Bait-Casting Club held its regular tourna- 
ment in Forest Park. The following scores 
were cast off: Quarter-ounce accuracy, quarter- 
ounce distance, half-ounce fishing tackle, accu- 
racy half-ounce fishing tackle, distance half- 
ounce fishing tackle, accuracy fly, distance fly, 
with the following scores: 


Accuracy, quarter-ounce, per cent.: 
Fred Werner ........ 97.7 CME occdescsecseasede 97.3 
Pingree ......ccesceeee 97.5  Steinmesch ........ oo 96.2 
Won by Fred Werner. 


Distance, quarter-ounce, average five casts, feet: 





Ea, Werner «2.2500. SEL PONE. oc cccccsaccces k 
COE ccchauidsccccced 113.2 Steinmesch .......... 49.1 
Fred Werner _...c.0ce 85.1 

Won by Ed. Werner. 

Accuracy, half-ounce fishing tackle, per cent.: 
DN. cuseccoseedes 97.9 Steinmesch ........... 96.1 
Fred Werner . -- 97.8 = ew cakeunawde 94.2 
Walters Wistert i0c08 Fe CUM cccesccvcccsccece 93.8 
SOMO: ..ccccsseccee 96.1 [oh FEY ccccccess 84.4 


Won by S. S. Pingree. 
‘ Distance, half-ounce fishing tackle, average five casts, 
eet: 


ID vccicccevicccats 118.2 Fred Werner ......... 86-2 
WRIIOE occccccoucsees 93. Steinmesch ........... Be 
Ea, Werner? ..ccccccce 2. Ge Vaccccdecscaudecsa 66.3 
Ed. Schloeman ....... 91.1 


Won by Pingree. 
Accuracy fly, per cent.: 
98.5 





Steinmesch ;........000 DERNOS scenssvicoveds 7. 
ME dacwevesdecusee 97.9 CME cedcsvesccsecaes 96.13 
De WOROEE. Sccceeccs 97.6 DD. ph xcuivakincis 96.14 
TNE, doivtentvucdccca 97.3 Fred Werner ....00- 95.3 
Won by Steinmesch. 
Distance fly, feet: 
SS i nicdvedeeus Ed, Werner ane ae 
I, 6s ccecaces “ MP vavadecvcceccccuens 67 
SOUMMMNORER occcccccccece 





Won by Pingree. 
H. J. STeinmMescH, Sec’y. 





Illinois Casting Club. 


Cuicaco, IIll., Sept. 8—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The tournament of the N. A. S. A. C. 
at our pool on Sept. 5 and 6 caused the post- 
ponement of our scheduled contest for the 6th 
until the following day, Sept. 7. Weather con- 
ditions were: Sky clear, wind southeast, vary- 
ing to south, maximum velocity sixteen miles 












per hour. The scores cast follow: 
Quarter-ounce, accuracy bait: 
McCandless ......0+++ ce NE rca aNeccnauaacs 96.7 
EEE . \sekeddadaivsecsene 98. \ A: a” eee 93.4 
BMMMEOE? iccccudwctdcctee 97.9 MENNEE. icvcsccastecsete 98.7 
Cr WW GRO coccscesece 99. TREE. dsenecceeveaceuses 99.6 
ere 99,2 SND ccacauctscenese 98.2 
Whitby ..... eccccesece 98.7 EG GATERO occcccccvece 98.9 
COME tines ccauadasecuces 98.7 EE ccee 96.9 
C J McCarthy......0.. 98.5 Pe eee 97.5 
QUEL wreccccevcccccees 9.9 C P Clifford ...ccccoe 96.9 
JRMIBOD ccrcccccceccees 98.7 PROTA  cccceccs acavece Sae 
WE dcdnddcadaccdcuce 98.6 *J Nordholm ......... 96.6 
Re-entry: 
BE datcddcunevcesas 98.7 Cook ertideesesecvege Ome 
©. WE Geet cvscccccsce 98.4 ca Cedeevcosce vee 98.6 
POMOGM. ccaccceccscccee 99.6 MOL sduWudeadeacnseue 98.5 
WOMEN dadesscsacesaes TRO -  FMG baccdeccscccsete 96.7 
Accuracy fly: 
Whitby .. - 9910-15 Pierson ....... eoee 99 9-15 
Jamison . 98 9-15 NEE. sanadeccvus 99 5-15 
COMBE osiceces eee 99 4-15 MED canccceseee 97 12-15 
De GOs: csccccce 99 4-15 MME ene dcvadecteee 98 13-15 
RS sésccvcevess 99 6-15 
Re-entr. 
i er 99 1-15 DE ccvadenapons 99 1-15 
JOMISGE * .ccccceree 98 9-15 WUE <accsececcad 99 
CHINES sna ccccdenacen 99 8-15 
Quarter-ounce distance bait: 
EMQG cciiccocvccec 128 2- De Garmo 136 1-5 
Whitby ... .. 1433-5 Moffett 128 
SOIR kx ksices 119 4-5 Wehle ... 82 2-5 
C J McCarthy 801-5 Ranney ..... «+. 119 4-5 
CW Geet. .ccccoss 59 4-5 *J Nordholm ...... 111 1-5 
Re-entry: 
Ei acca diaese 12815 CJ McCarthy ...... 61 1-5 
WHERE iccrscincess 11545 CW Grant ......... 85 1-5 
JORGE Vi cvwccccsucs 143 
*Guest. 


The above is a report of the last contest 
of the season, and re-entry days are Sept. 13 
and Sept. 27. 

Appended are the summaries of the con- 





tests at the N. A. S. A. C. tournament, Sept. 5 
and 6: 


Quarter-ounce accuracy bait: 





. Pierson.. «oe 9.8 A. De WER i ates 99.1 
T. Nordhoim . - 93.3 FP. Kieinleld? .ccccccus 99. 
William Stanley $9.2 

Won by E. k. Pierson. 

Half-ounce distance bait: 
C. J. McCarthy . 173 3a C. We. Gea uicaas 151 1-5 
C. E, Lingentelter. lov 3-a 1. Nordhoim ..... 139 
F. Kleinfeidt ...... 151 1-5 

Won by C. J. McCarthy. 

Accuracy fly: 
J. W. Bramhall.... 99 9-15 C. GC eo as 99 8-15 
at Winteringham 99 9-15 C. J. McCarthy.... 99 7-15 
FP. Re PO ccccces 99 8-lo 
_ Light Tack.e, dry-fly accuracy: 
C. J. McCarthy ... 99 6-15 A. D. Whitby ..... 99 5-15 
G, G, Chatt ....... 99 6-15 Ww. J. Jamison...... 99 5-18 
E. K. Pierson ..... 99 5-15 

Won by ©. Jj, MeCarthy. 
_ Hali-ounce accuracy bait: 
a eS eee 99.3 GG.  Chitirs. veces 99.2 
A. J. Winteringham.. 99.3 D. Kerneghan ........ 99.2 
B. BE FeGedcccesxa 99.2 

Light tackle, distance fly, feet: 
i a, Se.” eee POS Ge Gy, CME secccaceuen 90 
J. W. Bramhall ....... 93 GW. GH Secvescediac 87 
C. E, Lingenfe:ter .... 3 

Won by F. N, Peet. 

Salmon fly, fect: 
F. N, Peet ...cccccccee 124 WJ. Jaatiqgntt Mc .ccecs 118 
Wed Ge saxacsnans 121 Wilnam Staniey ...... 117 
John Waddell ........ 120 


Won by F. N, Peet. 


In the “all around” competition the success- 
ful competitors were G. G. Chatt, first; A. J. 
Winteringham, second. 

” The N. A. S. A. C. pennant for 1913 was 
awarded to the Chicago Fly-Casting Club. 

The blue button was awarded to the follow- 
ing gentlemen: W. J. Jamison, C. W. Grant, 
A. J. Winteringham, F. Kleinfeldt, William 
Stanley, G. G. Chatt, C. E. Lingenfelter, C. J. 
McCarthy, A. D. Whitby and E. K. Pierson. 

J. D. Anway, Sec’y. 





Kansas City Bait- and Fly-Casting Club. 


Kansas City, Mo., Sept. 8—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The following scores were made 
at our regular club cast held at Rocks Lake, 
Sunday, Sept. 7: 


Quarter-ounce accuracy: 








DOU: Jaceussscecces 99.4 Pitkin 97.8 
McLean ... 99.0 Wilson 97.3 
Meier .. 98.5 Motley 97.3 
Doyle ... 98.2 Hollingsworth ....... 97.1 
Kerner .... 98.1 Hosterman ........+6 96.7 
Anderson 97.8 OME ciscedecivas - 96.3 
Half-ounce accuracy: 
TROUEE Meccccscesceces 99.2 Wd ciccdcscdeuie 97.9 
McLean .....seeeeeee $9.2 Crittenden .......... 97.4 
Meier ncccccccccccecs 99.2 Woolworth .......... 97.3 
Heite ..cccecccccccces 99.2 NE ai cavaracas 97.2 
REPMCP cccccccccccoes 98.6 Gundlach ............ 97.1 
Hollingsworth ....... 98.3 FUME descdcccdccsach %.9 
BODE ckcaardiccieess 98.0 
Fly accuracy: 
IOGUMNE  econcvcseee 99 4-15 Eb ONG dsccccesses 98 12-15 
Doyle ..ccccccccece 98 14-15 eiiecnscdhesnvea 98 9-15 
WOME cccccuccces 98 13-15 ROE ces vccccudeas 98 3-15 
C. H. Doyte, Sec’y. 
Fishing. 
BY FISHER. 


I’ve wandered about after salmon and trout, 
And I've landed me many a beauty; 

But I’ve ruined my life for I’ve lost friend wife, 
*Cause I didn’t attend to my duty. 


And many a hike have I taken for pike, 
And got home loaded well in the gloaming; 
And many a row has there been, I trow, 
All because of my penchant for roaming. 


And many a glass have I tipped to the bass 
Who has kept me out late by his gameness, 

And many the word have I dreamily heard 
That annoyed me because of its sameness. 


And many a head have I carried to bed 
All because I was bound to go fishing, 

Why can’t it be done without getting a “bun’’? 
But it cannot, so what’s the use wishing. 
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GOOD-BYE TO SUMMER. 


THE current week closes the summer season, 
equinoxially and otherwise. Fashion is arbitrary 
and all the endeavors of landlords to make their 
departing guests believe that the Indian summer 
is the most delightful season of the year to 
dwellers in the country, that the gorgeous autumn 
tints are more engaging than the vivid midsum- 
mer verdure, and the air of October more health- 
giving than the zephyrs of July do not suffice to 
prevent their flight when the stated hour arrives. 
This week the theatres and operas make their 
fall announcements, straw hats go out of date, 
swimmers leave the brine, yachts are laid up in 
ordinary, and fishing rods give place to guns. 
The blare of the horn and the voice of the 
hounds awake the dells; the programs of the 
rifle ranges are announced; newspapers teem 
with advertisements of fall meetings, of famous 
flyers, aquatic contests, of famous boatmen and 
pedestrian matches between noted walkers. 
Meanwhile lawn games are on the wane, and 
the cricketers and baseball men gird themselves 
for the final contests of the October fields. 


JUST ABOUT US. 

WE invite our readers’ attention to the 
variety and amount of matter placed before them 
every week. The columns of Forest AND STREAM 
have never been more “full of meat” than they 
are now. We are constantly in receipt of and 
place before the thousands of our appreciative 
subscribers every week a collection of incidents, 
adventures, scientific papers, practical instruc- 
tions, news notes and records, which, when we 
remember that this is supplied fifty-two times 
every year, may well challenge some surprise 
among newly made acquaintances. One reason 
why we are always fresh, always entertaining, 
and always valuable is because we have all nature 
for our inexhaustible field of study. 

ForEStT AND STREAM is one of the most 
peculiar papers in the world, intrinsically, per se, 
and to edit. In a far greater degree than any 
ether journal of which we have any knowledge 
it has been made what it is to-day by the volun- 





tary interest manifested in it by its subscribers 
and readers. Our correspondents number hun- 
dreds to each issue of the paper, and thousands 
in the aggregate. They are scattered abroad in 
every quarter of the earth. That which is a 
familiar everyday commonplace to one person 
in his peculiar sphere and location, to others in 
other parts of the world proves of rare novelty 
and interest when described in our columns. 
Thus we have at our command a corps of self- 
appointed attachés, who voluntarily contribute to 
each other's entertainment and instruction. 

Forest AND STREAM has become recognized 
as the proper medium for the interchange of 
views, theories and experiences. It has also be- 
come the purveyor of all good things pertaining 
to its broad field. While our gratification is 
great at its increased strength and usefulness, we 
are not forgetful of our indebtedness to personal 
friends of long years’ standing, as well as to 
those whose faces may be strange to us, but 
whose sympathies have become interwoven with 
ours until they have formed a spiritual acquaint- 
ance and alliance which it will be difficult to 
break. 

When any journal has succeeded in enlisting 
such active interest in itself, it is significant of a 
most substantial foundation. 





TURTLE STEAKS. 

Country editors are always receiving good 
things. Their desks are the only approved de- 
positcry for overgrown pumpkins, elongated corn 
stalks and precocious spring chickens, and their 
sanctums resemble an agricultural fair. In lands 
where the creatures of the earth bring forth each 
after its kind, beasts, reptiles and fishes, marvel- 
ous to behold, the happy knight of the ink is 
overwhelmed with the contributions of emulous 
subscribers; the sanctum becomes a menagerie, 
the composing room is turned into a museum. 
We have been in newspaper offices before now 
where the editor habitually clothed himself in 
sheet iron before opening his morning mail. 
Florida editors are peculiarly favored in this 
way. That is one reason why the: imagination 
of Florida editors has such an exalted reputa- 
tion all over the world. Here is a case in point. 
Someone sent the editor of the Palatka Herald 
a turtle the other day. Bestriding the back of 
the reptile, like the Delphic priestess perched 
upon her mystic tripod, the editor saw visions, 
and under the influence of the spell wrote, in 
strange symbols afterward deciphered by the edi- 
torial staff, the following: 

“We received a turtle a few days ago on 
whose back was marked the date 1700, and also 
the Spanish coat-of-arms, indicating that this old 
resident was in existence one hundred and 
seventy-nine years:ago. What changes this old 
fellow of the deep has seen! The rise and fall 
of empires and the continent on which he partly 
lived, emerged from the thraldom of despotism, 
with the rise of a republic that has become the 
great conservator of freedom, the advancement 
of civilization, and the glory of the world. A 
few words in Spanish on the shell were trans- 
lated, which says: ‘Caught in 1700 by Hernando 
Gomez in the St. Sevantian, and was carried to 
Matanzas by Indians; from there to Great 
Wekiva’ (which is now the St. Johns River). 
On Tuesday, the 17th of June, the turtle was 
turned adrift in the St. Johns River, at Palatka, 
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with the inscription on its back: ‘Eastern 
Herald, Palatka, Florida, 1913.’ It may be sup- 


‘ posed that by this time the old fellow has scented 


salt water, and gone over the bar at high tide, 
and probably a few generations hence may take 
him up at a Spanish port on the other side.” 





WILD RICE. 


THE wild rice season has come again, and 
with it numerous letters from correspondents 
pour in upon us, asking all about its culture. 
We mean to tell all we know about it now, and 
must ask all of our interested readers to look 
the article over before writing to us about the 
subject. 

The seed may be sown either in the fall or 
in the spring. The rice should be soaked until 
it sinks, and then sown in water from two to 
five inches in depth. The quantity of seed to 
the acre may be varied from a bushel to a barrel. 

The culture of this cereal has been in some 
cases successful and in other unsuccessful. There 
are many conditions of success and failure as in 
other crops. The majority of experiments have 
resulted favorably. 

We shall be glad to hear from all those in- 
terested in its culture as to their methods and 
success. 





The Enchanted Stream. 


BY PAUL BRANDRETH. 


The magic spell of solitude is here, 
The silence of the woods inviolate; 
And here the secret playground of the deer, 
Who with his gentle-eyed and graceful mate 
Wades the sweet waters of the lushy mere: 
Who ever, be it early hour or late, 
Roams phanton-like within the forest green 
Or lurks beneath the moonlight’s silver sheen. 


From west to north, from north again to west 
The amber-gleaming stream by which he dwells 
Winds its wild course in wandering endless quest. 
So doth it flow through shaded leafy dells, 
So lingereth now upon a meadow’s breast, 
So drouses deep in fairy-haunted wells, 
Where windy cloud and flush of morning sky 
Are mirrored as in some immortal eye. 


The gentian on its grassy banks doth grow, 
The alders bend their shadows either side, 
The breeze among the pine trees whispers low, 
In icy pools the spotted trout doth hide; 
And where so’er the balsams darkling sow 
Their clustered points against the sunset tide. 
‘There—silver, dank with moss—mysterious, strange, 
Marshes and swamplands through the forest range. 


A buck is in the shallows! Now, he turns! 
Behold his monarch head, the velvet tips 
Of each great prong! His hoof the water spurns, 
And, now with lily stems his muzzle drips; 
Soon, when the wild rose fades and maple burns 
He dons his blue-gray coat; then scrapes and strips 
The sapling’s tender bark with polished horn— 
So, steps from out the wood, a king re-born! 


The moon sails low. Its sphere of beaten gold 
Hangs meshed within the spruce’s tangled skein; 
The dew upon the briars lieth cold, 
The air is sweet with hint of coming rain. 
Far off a vagrant fox, grown shrill and bold, 
Mocks at the stars and yelps in weird disdain; 
But, listen! Just beyond the camp-fire’s light 
The melody of water fills the night. 


Could we, O thou Enchanted Stream, like thee, 
Set the swift currents of our lives to flow 
Through beauty’s dreaming Wood; O could we see 
The days and years serenely come and go, 
Even as thou must do; could we be free 
And tameless as the deer—then might we know 
The fruit of joys unguessed, and close the door 
On this dull careworn world for evermore. 
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Officers of N. A. A. 


Wayne, Pa. Sept. 12—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The list of officers of the N. A. A. 
as published in the current number of Forest 
AND STREAM has been materially altered. Dr. 
Hertig finds it absolutely impossible to accept 
the office of secretary and treasurer, and so ac- 
cording to Article V. Section 3, of the Consti- 
tution, the rest of the executive committee have 
elected Allan C. Hale, of Wayne, to fill the 
office. Mr. Hale’s promotion left a vacant place 
in the executive committee, to which T. Truxton 
Hare, of Radnor, has been elected. The consti- 
tution provides that there shall be four members 
of the executive committee, and as only three 
were elected at Boston, E. E. Trout, of Wayne, 
has been appointed for the other place. The 
correct list now stands as follows: President, 
Dr. R. P. Elmer, Wayne; Vice-Presidents, Dr. 
E. B. Weston, Chicago; G. P. Bryant, Boston; 
Hon. Will H. Thompson, Seattle; Secretary- 
Treasurer, Allan C. Hale, Wayne; Executive 
Committee, L. W. Maxson, Washington; B. P. 
Gray, Boston; T. Truxton Hare, Radnor; E. 
Earl Trout, Wayne. Rosert P. ELMer. 





Genesis of Another Fine Archer. 

Wayne, Pa., Sept. 9.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: On Saturday three of us Wayne 
archers journeyed to “Samkin Aylward” 
Mauser’s beautiful home on the bluffs of the 
Lehigh and went down in defeat before him. 
It seemed a shame that so generous a- host 
should include in his entertainment a good lick- 
ing for every guest. We shot a double Ameri- 
can as follows: 








5. Fe PR ev occccaces 28-134 29-147 29-167 86-448 
97-121 30-170 29-181 86-472 

172-920 

Re es tinct” scdedenstnis 24-106 30-140 "29-175 83-421 
23-91 30-176 += 30-198 83-465 

166-886 

AEP Baten. itocsacksdcs 28-144 24-110 29-175 81-429 
2. 88 29-143 30-182 81-413 

162-842 

C) MB oct, 21-71 24-104 © 26-189 71-814 
24-70 24-128 27-159» 75-357 

146-671 

EB. Se oss cae 13-45 18-90 21-97 52-232 
9-33 19-63 21-81 49-177 

101-409 


Mr. Ely is going to make an archer of great 
ability if he sticks to the game. As an expert 
with the rifle he is said to have won forty-eight 
tournaments out of fifty in which he has com- 
peted. It is also related that he is in the habit 
of shooting at the ashes of a friend’s cigar and 
hitting a small coin held by someone between 
the finger and thumb. So far as I could see 


his aim was perfect, his posture correct, and his 
steadiness something wonderful. 


The reason his 
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scores are not higher seemed to lie in the loose. 
It made me wish that matchless observer and 
teacher, Wallace Bryant, had been there with 
a few hints, for Ely certainly has the stuff in 
him to rank with the best. 

To-day Mrs. Dunlap and Mr. Elmer shot a 
national and a Columbia as follows: 


60yds. S0yds. 
SN MINI, boa a Sotedatinaseva Keen 21-81 12-51 33-132 
DM MME vecedsswcvccccecsugeaeen 14-56 12-26 26- 82 
S0yds. 40yds. 30yds. 
DE EE. | can cesawdsss 17-77 17-7 22-79 56-231 
Wy OEE desehccédvcses 11- 14-70 17-61 42-174 


Ropert P. ELMER. 


The Newton Archers. 


NEwTON, Mass., Sept. 11—Editor Forest and 
Stream; Several of The Newton Archers have 
been practicing quite regularly, and below are 
given some of the scores which have been made 
since the tournament. 

On Aug. 27 and again on Sept. 1, Mr. and 
Mrs. Burton Payne Gray shot a gentleman’s 
team match and scored as follows: 


August 27: 


Mr. B. P. Gray.. 20-80 23-109 = 23-117. 21-105 = 87-411 
Mrs. B. P. Gray 15-73 20-56 21-95 21-99 77-323 
September 1: 
Wie, GOO cicicc 24-120 = 23-129 24-1380 = 23-125 94-504 
Mrs. Gray .... 20-102 15-71 18-68 21-105 74-346 
September 8, team round: 
eae > 22-104 19-109 21-121 24-118 86-452 
The following scores have been made in the York 
round on Sept. 1 
1@yds. S0yds. 60vds. Total. 
Bee GR: canhvonaceccves 23-85 27-127 22-104 72-316 
Sept. 3—York round match between L. C. Smith and 
C. T. Switzler: 
Lodie ©. SRR. 6. cccccee 25-87 34-138 23-133 82-358 
Mio: Res SNE, A uawkaaeacnsacdusudthacaweshcautenves 84-322 


Sept. 6.—-York round match between B. P. Gray and 
G. P. Bryant: 
G. P. Bryant ........... 33-153 38-152 22-86 93-391 
B. P. Gray 30-114 32-116 — «19-78 81-303 
Sept. 8—York round match between Louis C. Smith, 
C. T. Switzler and S. W. Wilder: 





Lows. C. Seith  ..ccccee 25-115 31-115 24-130 —- 80-360 
Ce Eee. UE Aas nccsnnc acc ansnubaadcdudvedannae 61-219 
Te Ww WEIN.“ Acinsicitcccdscccauddetieiteosseninberecae 46-192 


Sept. 10.—York round match between L. C. Smith 
and B. P. Gray: 


100yds. yds. 60yds. Total. 
We, Ss ED wan cacancncels 21-87 32-150 24-120 7-357 
1 A eee 26-90 25-95 23-123 74-308 


Mrs. B. P. Gray has also made the following scores in 
the gentlemen’s team round: 
September 6: 


Mrs. B. P. Gray 18-92 22-104 18-88 22-74 80-358 
15-73 =—.20- 56 = 21-95 21-99 77-323 

September 10: 
Mrs. B. P. Gray 20-112 21-93 20-102 = 22-104 80-411 


Louis C. Situ, Sec’y. 


N. A. A. Mail Matches. 


Tue National Archery Association is going 
to conduct a series of mail matches during the 
rest of the shooting season, in which all archers 
are urged to participate whether they be mem- 
bers of the association or not. The contests will 
be held every Saturday from Sept. 27 to Nov. 
29 and on Thanksgiving Day besides. 

The rules are as follows: 

1. Archers shoot on their own ranges. 

2. Either American or York rounds for men 











and National or Columbia rounds for women 
may be shot. An archer may shoot both rounds 
the same day if desired. 

3. Archers are expected to shoot on the 
dates specified, but if that is not possible, the 
score made nearest to the regular time will be 
accepted. 

4. At the end of the season account will be 
taken of the best single scores, the best average 
scores and the greatest number of matches com- 
peted in. 

5. Results are to be mailed at once to the 
undersigned, and by him are to be tabulated and 
forwarded to Forest AND STREAM for publication. 

It is hoped that all archers reading this 
notice will tell their friends about it and will 
report on the twenty-seventh of this month with- 
out regard to whether their scores be high or 
low. 

The American round championship of the 
Eastern Archery Association was decided on the 
Fourth of July, but the York round has not yet 
been contested. It is proposed that this be done 
on or near Patriot’s Day, Oct. 12, by a mail 
match. Therefore, all archers residing east of 
Ohio and shooting a York round on that date or 
the day before will have the scores counted to- 
ward the York round championship of the 
Eastern Archery Association, and the archer 
making the highest score will receive the gold 
medal. Rosert P. Ermer, M.D. 


Archery at a Cricket Club. 


At the Merion Cricket Club on Sept. 13 a 
few archers took part in the first regular archery 
match under recognized rules ever held there. 
The scores were: 


Columbia. 





50yds. yds 30vds. Total. 

Mrs. Dunlap ........<. 14- 62 20- 96 20- 94 54-252 

Mrs. Elmer .... coos OD 16- 74 18- 83 37-182 

Dr. Skinner 0- 0 4 8 6- 18 10- 26 
American. 

Oe eee 26-120 30-202 30-208 86-530 

DE TEs as veveséiaes 18- 9) 27-141 29-167 74-398 

Ms. Trout ..<ccecccuse ll- 45 13- 55 26-106 50-206 

At the same time dozens of games of tennis 


were being played, so that a great many people 
were made aware that archery still existed. Sev- 
eral novices iried shooting with the excellent 
tackle recently purchased by the club, but Dr. 
Skinner was the only one who began at the be- 
ginning and finished a whole round. One of his 
arrows perforated a water spout and several 
others nearly made him liable for manslaughter, 
but for all that he has the making of a good 
and enthusiastic archer. Rosert P. ELMER, 





Forest officers have found that high-power 
telescopes are not always satisfactory in fire 
lookout work. In some localities heat vibra- 
tions in the atmosphere are so magnified by 
the glass that clearer vision can be had with 
the unaided eye. 


















Weekly Yacht Review. 


THE racing event of the week was the Man- 
hasset Bay Y. C.’s annual regatta in which there 
were fourteen classes entered. Among the New 
York Y. C.’s fifties, Pembroke Jones’ Carolina 
II. won by about 1m. In Class P, A. G. Hanan’s 
Josephine had no difficulty in beating Joyant and 
Corinthian, crossing the line more than 8m. ahead 
of the Childs boat, which beat the Keeler boat 
only 6s. In the New York Y. C. thirties, Okee 
was disabled. Aleria did not finish, and Rowdy 
beat Phryne by 11m. Of course in the schooner- 
ette class, Vandalia, sailed by W. Butler Duncan, 
won easily, finishing 3m. ahead of Moira, which 
finished 1m. ahead of Rival. In Class R, Petrel 
had a sail over, while G. P. Granberry, with 
Joker, won by over 1m. in the handicap class, 
first division. 

In the second division handicap class, Red 
Wing outsailed Santana so easily that the latter 
retired abashed. 

In the third division handicap class, Circe 
beat Amanita by about 5m. Lewanna had an 
easy time in the Larchmont Inter-Club class, 
crossing the finish line more than 1m. to the 
good. 

The Manhasset Bay one-design class had 
only one entry, that being Mlle. Boss. Dodo 
won easily in the Bayside bird event, while 
strange to relate, in the Star class, George Corey, 
with his Little Dipper, was beaten by both Star 
Faraway and W. L. Hopkins’ Venus. However, 
it seems pretty safe to attribute the win of Venus 
to the handling of Charley Davis. The latter 
won the race by 2m. 1s. E. T. Cornell handled 
his Chickioker in a way that could not be im- 
proved upon, and thereby won the Manhasset 
Bay raceabout event by about 1m., beating out 
Avis and Pixy. The regatta committee, com- 
prised of James W. Alker, A. W. Nilsson and 
E. A. Sierck, handled the regatta in a way that 
left no room for complaint. 

At the Bayside Y. C., Mrs. J. Parmley Paret 
once more distinguished herself by winning in 
the Bayside butterfly event, for women skippers, 
with Flutterby. In the one-design class, Edna 
J. won handily, while in the regular butterfly 
event, Ariadna, sailed by W. Teller, won by 2m., 
beating Flutterby by 3m. 25s. 

At Stamford Y. C., in the one-design class 
with seven entries, Osprey had no difficulty in 
finishing well in the lead. 

At Gravesend Bay a very interesting regatta 
resulted as follows: Class Q, Spider won by 3m. 
from Virginia, which beat Alice 4m. Handicap 
class, first division, Triton was the only entrant. 
Handicap class, second division, M. & F. was 
the only entrant. Class S, Cyric won easily, 
M. & F. II being disabled. Among the Gravesend 
Bay birds, Eaglet, sailed by J. Stuart Blackton, 
won by over tom. from Oriole. The Gravesend 
knockabout event was won with 2m. to spare 

by Pokealong. 
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Forest and Stream will give a weekly digest of Yachting and Motor Boating events from all over the country. 


The water sports at Port Washington Y. C. 
furnished delightful entertainment, the winners 
being Maurice Gould in the 100-yard swim; 
Wilson Dodge in the 50-yard swim, and also in 
the boys’ tub race. Bob Graham floundered in 
first in the men’s tub race, while Edith Vance 
very gracefully paddled in first in the girls’ tub 
race. Miss Vance is some canoeist. In the 50- 
yard swim for girls, Elizabeth Crawford, one 
of the best all around girl athletes in the com- 
munity, won easily, Edith Vance finishing second. 
Old Neptune reached up and copped the dollar 
from the greased pole, so C. Lewis won a green- 
less slide. In the double rowing race, Sam 
less slide. In the double rowing race, Sam Willis 
and Herman Crawford copped the kale. The 
committee in charge was: Chairman, J. V. Dinn; 
Starter, Morgan Hotchkiss; Judges, C. F. Dodge, 
B. A. Mackinnon and A. F. Knowles. 

Ellen, owned by C. P. Curtis, has won the 
President Wilson cup in the sonder event, and 
it is also denied by those in authority that there 
is any truth in the charge that the German sailors 
were treated discourteously at Marblehead dur- 
ing the recent international event. While it is 
interesting to note that the American boat so 
easily beat the German sonders, it is equally sad 
to find that our American motor boats did not 
have a look-in in the races for the Harmsworth 
cup, which was successfully defended by the win- 
ner of last year, Mapleleaf IV. She won two 
of the events, while Despyjons II., the French 
entry, won one race. 

It has been officially announced by G. A. 
Cormack, secretary of the New York Y. C., that 
that syndicate has placed an order with Herre- 
shoff for a cup defender to meet Sir Thomas 


This syndicate is headed by 
other members being A. C. 


Lipton next year. 
Henry Walters, 
James, F. G. Bourne, Cornelius Vanderbilt, 
George F. Baker, Jr., J. P. Morgan. Robert 
W. Emmons, 2d, will manage the yacht. 

It is unofficially announced that Alexander 
S. Cochran, owner of Westward, is in communi- 
cation with Nat Herreshoff with a view to build- 
ing a defender. It is also unofficially announced 
that another syndicate, headed by E. W. Clark, 
owner of Irolita; George F. Pynchon, owner of 
Istalena, and Commodore Charles Smithers, 
owner of Muriel, are expecting to build a de- 
fender. 

One more rumor says that Morton F. Plant, 
owner of Elena, has placed an order with Addi- 
son G. Hanan, the successful builder of Class Q 
boat Josephine, for a defender. Then another 
rumor says that William Gardner has an order 
from W. Butler Duncan to build a defender. 

With all these prospects it seems evident 
that several trial boats will be on hand at the 
proper time. 

It is interesting to note, in this connection, 
that Sir Thomas is pleased with the signed con- 
ditions for the race, which it took eight months of 
correspondence to bring to this happy conclusion. 

The Atlantic Y. C. is making an effort to- 
ward having members build Class S boats for 
next year. Sir Thomas Lipton has offered a 
cup for 1914 for this class. This type, which is 
speedy and safe, costs $2,000 to build. They 
measure 32 feet 1 inch over all, 20 feet 1 inch 
water line, 7 feet beam, 4 feet 11 inches draft, 
3,000 pounds outside ballast, 460 square feet 
canvas. More information may be had from 
W. H. Hall, 90 West street, New York City. 





Amend Racing Rules A. C. A. 


To the Racing Board of the A. C. A.: 

I wish to propose the following amendments 
to the racing rules: 

Rule IV. Section 1. Amend by adding in 
third line after the words “36 inches,” nor less 
than 30 inches. , 

Sec. 2. Amend by adding in second line 
after words “deck seats,” the words and rigs or 
other detachable fittings. 

Sec. 7. Special Class. Amend by striking 
out this whole section, and substituting the fol- 
lowing, which is the Royal Canoe Club’s present 
rule for this class: 

Maximum length, 17 feet; maximum hbeam, 
42 inches; any excess of length or beam to be 


multiplied by five and added to the water line 
length for rating purposes. No seat shall be 
extended beyond the side of the canoe. L. W. L. 
shall not be less than 12 feet 6 inches, measured 
with crew aboard in racing position. Minimum 
depth outside from top of deck at middle line 
to underside of garboard, taken anywhere up to 
two feet from either end, shall not be less than 
12 inches. There shall be two fixed complete 
transverse wooden bulkheads, which are to be 
not less than 5 feet 6 inches nor more than § 
feet apart, and not more than 5 feet from mid 
over all length. There shall be a direct open- 
ing to the space between these bulkheads of not 
less than 16 inches in width for a length of 3 
feet.. The deck on each side shall not be less 
than quarter beam scantling. Minimum finished, 
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plank %4 inch; deck, 3-16 inch; bulkheads, % 
L.W.L.XSA 
inch. Rating not to exceed 0.25 ———————=R. 
6000 

In calculating the rating, the figures beyond the 
second place of decimals shall be ignored. Sails 
—The certificate of rating shall be for one rig 
and suit of sails only, which may include a storm 
sail not exceeding 75 square feet area. Only one 
certificate may be held at a time. The L.W.L. 
shall be marked upon the canoe to the satisfac- 
tion of the official measurer. 

Rule X. Sec. 3. Amend by adding the 
words: This rule shall not apply to the novice 
sailing race. 


Rule XIII. Sec. 2. Amend by striking out 


FOREST AND STREAM 


the whole section and substituting as follows: 

There shall be three races of six miles each 
for the decked sailing trophy. Two races shall 
be over a triangular course, and one over a wind- 
ward and leeward course of not over one mile. 
Time limit for each race two and a half hours. 
The trophy shall be awarded to the canoe scor- 
ing the highest total of points in these three 
events. Disqualification or failure to finish in 
any one event shall not affect the standing in 
the other events of the trophy series, except 
that the canoe disqualified or failing to finish 
shall score zero for that event. The first canoe 
to finish in each race shall count as many points 
as there are canoes finish in that race, the second 
one less, and so on, the last canoe to finish count- 





ing I, and in addition the first shall be given a 
premium of 25 per cent. of the highest number 
of points awarded for that race, the second a 
premium of 15 per cent. and the third of 7 per cent. 

Sec. 4. Amend by striking out the word 
“Record” in last line and substituting the words 
decked sailing trophy. 

HERMANN DupLey MurpHy. 


A. C. A. Executive Committee Meeting. 


THE next meeting of the executive commit- 
tee of the American Canoe Association will be 
held in Chicago, Ill., on Oct. 18, 1913. The exact 
time and place to be announced later. 

F. B. Huntrncton, Commodore-elect. 


Wanaque River Trip 


S I told you previously, we finished the 
Ramapo trip at Mountain View, N. J., on 
Sunday, the 30th of March, and before 

taking the train for New York, we reshipped the 
canoes and paddles to Sterling Forest, Green- 
wood Lake, N. J., for the next week’s trip, which 
was planned to follow the outlet of Greenwood 
Lake through “The Glen” and into the Wanaque 





SHOOTING—SHOT. 


River, finally running into the Ramapo again a 
little above Mountain View and ending at the 
same place as the week before. 

We took the 4:22 from Jersey City, and I 
had toted my double blades along, as I would 
have to manage my boat alone, and the other 
fellows were Ed. and Jack, Charley and Hugh. 
The best connection we could make got us out 
to Sterling Forest about 6:30, so we planned to 
stay some place for the night and start out early 
in the morning. The train ride was not par- 
ticularly interesting, but toward the end of the 
ride we could notice that we were climbing some 


By LA CHELITO 


pretty steep grades, and so we began to watch 
the stream through the car windows, and believe 
me, we saw some pretty tumbles. When we got 
to Hewitt, the station at the end of “The Glen” 
(four miles below Sterling Forest) we found 
the canoes lying on the platform there, but as 
there was no place in Hewitt to stop over night, 
we went on to Sterling Forest and there found 
a very nice German hotel on the edge of the 
lake and at the terminal of the railroad. 

The hotel was not open for the season, but 
they fixed us up with two rooms, one of which 
had two double beds in it and the other, up- 
stairs, with one big double bed, so Ed. and my- 
self took the upstairs room and left the other 
three to fight it out over the other. Charley 
drew the lucky straw for the odd bed, so Jack 
and Hugh had to double up in the other. Did 
you say supper? Well, now. Germans may be 
funny about something, especially desiring music 
with their meals, but they have the right idea 
about eats, and this place certainly could give 
that “Wop” hotel in Suffern a few pointers on 





feeding. We had about everything that one 
could want to eat and no less than four help- 
ings of everything. Roast beef by the platter 
full, “potats,” apple butter, Chile sauce, string 
beans, peas, hot homemade bread, soup (we all 
played “Die Wacht am Rhine” while Charley ate 
his), hot mince pie and good coffee. The boss 
was a nice, cleanly German woman, and the 
waiter was a typical German, and we had lots 
of fun talking German (?) to them. Charley 
was right at home and in his element, and the 
rest of us tried out the few’ words that we knew. 

After supper there was not much to do, so 
we lit up the parlor and found that they had a 
phonograph with all kinds of records, and if we 
didn’t have some dancing. Charley has been 
taking lessons for about a year and dances beau- 
tifully, and he was right on the job with a 
Turkey trot and lots of that rough stuff, but his 
specialty was the grape vine dance. After awhile 
they began playing cards, so I sneaked away and 
made up two “apple pie beds” in their room, 

(Continued on page 281.) 





A PERILOUS POSITION. 
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FOREST AND STREAM 


Forest and Stream is an Honorary Member of the Interstate Association for the Promotion of Trapshooting. 
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Fixtures. 

If you want your shoot to be announced 
here, send a notice like the following: 
REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 

—Toise (Idaho) G. C. E. F. Walton, Sec’y. 







Sept. 25. 
Sept. 24 S Rantevite fed) G. ©... &, M. Sparks, Mer. , 
Sept. 2h-26—Indianapolis (Ind.) G. C. G. Alig, Jr., Sec’y. 


dept. 2 —Long Beach (L. I.) G. C. tournament. 

Sept. 27.—Beverly, Mass.—United Shoe Machinery Ath- 
letic Association G. e. A. C. Spencer, Pres. 

Oct. 2.—Elkton (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, Sec’y. 

Oct. 7—Milton (Pa.) Sportsmen’s Association. F. A. 
Godcharles, Sec’y 

Oct. &9.—Medford (Okla.) G. C. I. V.. Hardy, Sec’y. 

Qct. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 
Vice-Pres. : 

Oct. 18.—Baltimore, Md.—Maryland Country Club G. C. 
H. L. Worthington, Mgr. . 

Oct. 25.—Camden (N, J.) S. A. W-.H. Kling, Capt. 

Oct. 31-Nov. 1.—Monro<e (La.) G. C.J. T. Austin, Pres. 

Nov. 27.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C.J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 

Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 


1914 


Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. 


Tufts, Sec’y. 
July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club of Onondaga 


County. Chas. H. Stanard, Sec’y-Treas. 





Leonard 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


At the annual meeting of the Genesee County Fish 
and Game Protective Association, held Sept. 12, the fol- 
lowing officers were elected: President, Chas. W. Hart- 
ley; Vice-President, Wm. Squires; Secretary, M. J. Tyler; 
Treasurer, T. S. Munsell; Directors for three years: 
A. J. Squires, H. De Wolf, Chas. W. Gardiner. 


Saiem Rod, Gun and Yacht Club, of Salem, N. J., 
will hold the formal opening of its new club house on 
Sept. 27. The program will consist of a shooting tour- 
nament during the day and a smoker and entertainment 
in the evening. Some of the motor boat clubs along 
the Delaware River will join in a club race, to ter- 
minate in Salem, during the day. 


x 


The Northern Kentucky Gun Club is going to get 
busy again, and will give the first of a series of money- 
back tournaments on Sept. 28. The program will be 
similar to those given in the past, ten 15-target events, 
with an extra event thrown in for good measure, if the 
shooters are agreeable. The shoot is open to all, and 
everyone is invited to attend and is guaranteed a good 
time. The shoot will be under the management of H. R. 
Irwin and Capt. Dameron, which is a sufficient guarantee 
of an absolutely square deal to all. 


The annual fall shoot of the United Shoe Machinery 
Gun Club will be held on the U. S. M. A. A. grounds, 
Beverly, Mass., on Sept. 27. The program will consist 
of eight 20-target events, entrance $1.60 each; sweepstakes 
optional at $1 each. The entire program of 160 targets 
will constitute the North Shore Handicap, a three-man 
team race for amateurs; entrance 50 cents per man. A 
handsome trophy will be presented to each man on the 
high team. The Essex county championship cup will be 
awarded to shooter making best net score for entire pro- 
gram. Open to all amateurs. Five cups will be awarded 
to the five shooters making best score with handicap for 
entire program. There will also be a special prize for 
the professionals shooting the highest average on entire 
program. There will be $100 in added moneys and prizes. 
Shooting begins at 10 A. M. Practice before 10 A. M. 
Light lunch served on the grounds. Practice targets 1% 
cents each. Popular brands of ammunition for sale on 
the grounds. Trade experts cordially invited to shoot 
for a prize only. All guns and shells shipped to 
U. S. M. A. A. club house, Beverly, Mass., arriving not 
later <n Sept. 26, will be delivered on the grounds. 





The first annual tournament of the Long Beach Gun 
Club will be held Sept, 25-27 in front of the Hotel 
Nassau, Long Beach, L. I., and will be under the per- 
sonal direction of Jack Fanning, by the courtesy of the 
Du Pont Powder Co. On the 25th the program will 
consist of 150 targets, 100 of which will constitute a race 
for the Long Beach championship; the winner to receive 
a very handsome cup. On the 26th, same number of tar- 
gets, 100 of which will constitute a race for the Hotel 
Nassau cup. On the 27th, 150 targets, 100 of which will 
constitute the race for the Metropolitan championship. 
The Metropolitan championship has not been contested 
for several years, and the Long Beach Gun Club will 
donate to the winner a massive solid silver and bronze 
cup 12 inches high, beautifully engraved and decorated. 
This race will probably bring out the best-known trap- 
shooters in the country. Aside from this, there will be 
prizes each day, twenty-five in number, valued at $500. 
The president of the gun club has donated a magnificent 
silver trophy to the shooter making the longest straight 
run during the tournament. In addition to these prizes 
there will be five handsome silver cups to the five high 
guns and cups to the ladies making the highest score 
daily. Also for three making the highest three scores 
during the entire program. An invitation is extended to 
every shooter to enjoy the shoot and the _ entertain- 
ment at the Hotel Nassau, the proprietors of which have 
made special rates on the American plan. Programs will 
be mailed and can be had on application to the Long 
Beach Gun Club, Long Beach, L. I. 

W. G. BEEcRoFT. 





Cincinnati Gun Club. 


THE annual tournament was held on Sept. 11 and 12, 
and, barring a slightiy smaller attendance than had been 
expected, was a very successful affair. The club broke 
even on the weather, drawing one day of ideal conditions, 
and one of rain. The program was the same on each 
day, ten 15-target events, entrance $1 in each, with a 
50-cent optional sweep. The shoot was registered, and 
run under the Squier money-back system, losses being 
paid on each day’s program. The surplus, with $100 
contributed by the Interstate Association, was divided 
among the high average winners, contestants being 
obliged to shoot through the two days’ regular program, 
300 targets, in order to be eligible for the average money. 
On the first day a special event at 50 targets, for mer- 
chandise prizes was scheduled, with an entrance fee of 
$2. Two Ideal-Legget traps were used, and Supt. Gambell 
saw to it that they were in perfect order, consequently 
there were no delays owing to “trap trouble.” L. 
Shepard acted as referee and scorer at trap No. 1, and 
John Braunagle performed the same duties at No. 2. 
Both are experienced men and gave no cause for com- 
laint. 

. A “Gambell” dinner was served in the club house 
each day, and was a feature of the shoot enjoyed by all. 
These spreads are familiar to shooters in this section, 
and their fame has scored many points outside the limits 
of the Buckeye and adjoining States. 

L. J. Squier, of Pittsburgh, Pa., handled the financial 
end of the shoot, and had charge of the numerous de- 
tails of the office work. Everything moved along like 
clock work under his able guidance, and the shooters 
all got what was coming to them soon after the close of 
the events on Friday. Some of the crack amateurs and 
professionals of the country were present, and their fine 
work was witnessed by a large number of interested spec- 
tators, men and women. 

The high score of the tournament was made by 
Ralph L. Trimble, trade representative, who broke 291, or 
97 per cent. Closely following him was Lon Fisher, an 
amateur of Huntsville, Ohio, with 289.. B. Lewis, 
Auburn, IIl., winner of this year’s national amateur 
championship, who has been doing fine work during 
the season, came next with 288, tying with R. Razee, a 
professional from Curtis, Neb. |, H. Hall and F.C. 
Koch, amateurs, were in fourth place with 284 each. 
Fifth place was filled by professionals J. S. Day and C. 
F. Moore, with 283 each, Sixth place went to an ama- 
teur, R. H. Arvin, on 282. C. D. Coburn shared the next 
- with J. M. Barr, a professional of Indianapolis, 

on 281. A. H. Sunderbruch, amateur, was eighth 
with 280. H. Hirth and J. A. Simpson, amateurs, tied 
with R. O. Heikes on 279. Medico, president of the 
club, came next with 278. O. J. Holaday, a local pro- 
fessional, had 277. Two amateurs, A. B. Shobe and L. 
Gambell (son of Supt. Arthur Gambell) broke 275 each, 
and were the last amateurs to get a slice of the high 
average money. 

FIRST DAY. 


The weather on Thursday, the opening day of the 





tournament, was all that could have been desired. ‘he 
day was warm, but there had been such a drop in the 
temperature that it felt almost chilly after the sizzling 


weather of the previous two or three weeks. 


There was 


no wind to deflect the targets from their course, and 


some pretty -nifty scores 


leading their professional 


were recorded, the amateurs 
brothers for high honors, 


Bart Lewis, of Auburn, Ills., somewhat well known to 
the trapshooting fraternity of the country, was high man 
with 148, his lost targets coming in places, which spoiled 
the chance to add another long run bar to his collection, 


Lon Fisher, of Huntsville, 


Ohio, was second with 146; 


W. H_ Hall, 148; C. D. Coburn, "L. Gambell, F. C. and 
J. A. Smith, 142 each; A. H. Sunderbruch, 141, and C. A. 


Edmonson, "140. 


professional class with 144; 


Ralph Trimble was at. the head of the 


R. Razee, of Curtis, Neb., 


second, with 148; J. S. Day, 141, and C. F. Moore, 140. 
The regular events were run off over two traps, and 
were finished by two o’clock, there being some slight 
delay in getting started in the morning, and as soon as 
the squads could be made up the special event was 


started, and was concluded 


about five. In this event 


the contestants were handicapped according to their 


scores made in the regular events, 


145 and over, stand- 


ing at 22yds.; 140 to 144 at 2lyds.; 135 to 139 at 20vds.; 
130 to 134 at 19vds.: 125 to 129 at 18yds.; 120 to 124 at 


liyds., and 119 or under at l6yds. 


The professionals en- 


tering this race were all placed at l6yds. There were 
twenty prizes offered, including umbrella, icy-hot bottle, 


cigars, “Gambell” photos, 


candy, hams, shell box, books, 


Winchester .22 caliber repeating rifle, etc. Choice of 


prizes in order of the scores. 
drawn for the order of choice. 
amateur with 47 from 1l0yds., 


In case of ties, lots were 
John Schreck was high 
and it did not take him 


long to annext the rifle, on ‘which he had had his eye 
from the start. C. A. Edmonson got second choice on 
46; C. T. Stevens third on 44; H. Hirth fourth on 43, 
and then the ties began to appear, there being several 


42s, 41s and 40s. 


The money-back purse amounted to 


$104.25, there were losses to the amount of $64.10, leaving 
surplus for the high average purse of $40.15. The 


9 


purse in each event was divided Rose system, 5, 3, 2 and 1. 
‘he pleasant weather brought out a large crowd of 
spectators, all of whom stayed to the finish. 





Special merchandise event, 50 targets, handicap: 


Oh) a E eisaciescccaben 
+ FP aie SnicioeNis 
HR item ....- el 
CD BROS 6 oes viccsae 

C L Culbertson 

ee . 
oe ING isisnvsncctes 

W T Spangler ........ 130 
*R L ee 144 

B 

C A Edmondson ...... 131 
a og? ee ee 140 
Dy MS a cois onan wens 139 
ee Oe 138 
eee 137 
Lon Fisher ...sscccesc 146 
EA PR ives ctccwss 132 
G G Williamson ...... 135 
} B Lallance, Jr....... 134 
ee ae ee 136 
GRE wate taiencste ys 148 
oe ee ee 47 
OC Pi BROORS, . 16. sc005c8s 48 
ER Tees, 36 on eee 39 
C T Stevens, 18 ....... 44 


C L Culbertson, 19 .... 35 
A B Shobe, 20 ........ 33 





W T Spangler, 19 ..... 41 
*R L Trimble, 16....... 48 
CR FG I. vse sinvcven 

C A Edmondson, 19 ... 46 
R 2 Ae, 2 i... 40 
S. ORES ED os cncschneters 41 
ey SS: ee 41 
FR. CRM OP seveencuicn 43 
Williamson, 20 ......... 42 
3 © SCatlance, 19......% 41 


*O J Holaday, 16 .... 46 





oR © Fieikes: i. ....... 135 
we Ee JOeneON 7. ....... 119 
Pi GROEN ~ oc cic ccccesss 37 
I ooo ce Sh gs ceases 159 


A H_=  Sunderbruch.... 141 
J Schreck 


| ee 142 
El SIMEE. JN oc o's 000. 138 
W EF Bailey «.......... 133 
i A, -Sampsods......... 138 
Oe EN nS edix 10.0 138 
ee a Ae 143 
jee ee en 111 
i ae ee 128 
*C O Le Conpte...... 136 


4 - Wiley -osiacs... 23 





Lf 2 Shropishice ee 107 


Be aac een oss 142 
R Dibowski sPeaeaea eee 133 
H L Hildinger ....... 133 
DN oocccecnacese 142 
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IBID ns <cinccsess 
*R O Heikes, 16 
A Gambell, 20 ......... 
ENN OMS as caiwinneesee d 

Sehreck, 18 ...... ; 

Gambell, 21 ..... “ 
m Dittaer, BD 2... 3 
W H Bailey, 19 a 
i ee eee 2 
D H Willey, 17 


Bird, "17 : 
*Le ‘Compte, ie eke de>s 44 
DEON I ios wap iederusiees« 40 
Shropshire, BR din ets» 40) 
pe Ae 1) 


SECOND DAY. 


Friday dawned with a fine drizzling rain, which con- 
tinued until noon, and the dark clouds covering the sky 
all day made it so dark at times that it was almost 


impossible to see the tar, 
their flight. 
thing but a real pleasure, 
lower than on Thursday. 


ets until they were well on 
Shocting under these conditions was any 
and scores averaged sch 
The attendance was also con- 
siderably reduced, both of 


shooters and _ spectators. 


There was, however, no let up after the shooting once 
started, and the events were run off with no delays, 
the program being finished at 1:30. A few of the “ ‘bugs” 
had not had their fill of shooting, and several events 


at doubles and singles were 
The professionals were better sea- 


unpleasant weather. 


ulled off in spite of the 


soned to shooting in the rain than the amateurs and 
a in filling the top places in the day’s records. 
. L. Trimble came first with only three targets missed. 
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R. Razee and J. M. Barr were in second place with 
145 each; R. O. Heikes came next with 144. The ama- 
teurs got into the game here, and Lon Fisher tied with 
C. F. Moore for fourth place on 143; J. S. Day broke 
142, and was tied by six amateurs, C. T. Stevens, W. T. 
Spangler, C. A. Edmonson, R. H. Arvin, H. Hirth and 
F. C. Koch. Fifth place was occupied by amateurs, 
J, A. Simpson and W. H. Hall, each breaking 141. 
Lewis was next with 140 

The money-back purse for the day was $92, and the 
losses $55.25, leaving a eg of $36.75. The high aver- 
age purse was made up of $100 added by the Interstate 
Association; $128.25 for 12,825 targets at 1 cent each; $92 
extra $1 entrance, total $296.25. Total losses for the two 
days, $119.35, leaving a balance of $176.90, divided into 
twelve moneys. First, $35; second, $28; third, $22.75; 
fourth, $17.50; fifth, $14; sixth, $12.25; seventh, $10.50; 
eighth and ninth, $8.75 each; tenth, $7; eleventh and 
twelfth, $5.26 each. W. H. Hall, although he did not 
shoot quite up to his gait, did some very consistent 
work; in the twenty events of the two days he scored 
sixteen 14s and four 15s. On the last day his first nine 
events were 4s and his last .a 15. 








J B Lallance, Jr....... 125 
"O) J EIGInGey 200.0506 141 
H R Irwin Cae See eee 140 
ek BROPONE So icxcs cas 142 OE OC) COE ike ciidcvce 144 
C L Culbertson ...... 133 et A ee 131 
we. D WE vcccckucece 36 A Gambell 3 
© D Gomme cccscieces 139 WROGIED icaccesies 
W T Spangler ........ 142 Sunderbruch 
2 L. Trimble ....<00. 147 J Schreck ..... 
ee eee 118 L Gambell 
ee FOROS | Nasesesance's 145 H L Hildinger ....... 
OMe MEE ads oteetccccre 145 SD AO cactekcccvace 
C A Edmonson ....... 142 5 SOON a oan este 
Ot kk. MAROON ciccowsanacs 142 W G Greene ..... 
Be ORME. vocisudntcicudnai 131 PP & -Gee cideave 
V RH Bruns.. aes A H Coplinger ....... 
Pe SAMS coe xanccstscde 142 Ge wrivedccccenys 
BOR DAMS se ccs ccevce 145 *C O Le Compte ..... 127 
ME saakaetensmcnson 128 BP DO . cccssccsceces 127 
G G Williamson ...... 133 


‘Professionals. 





Tillsonburg G. C. 


TILLSONBURG, Canada, Sept. 11.—Two days of ex- 
cellent inanimate sport ended here to-day. H. D. Bates 
kopped the kale with 217 out of 225. Ed. Graham, for 
the demonstrators of good ammunition, was there with 
215. Scores: 














First Day. Second Day. 
Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 

Tt. Be . inckepuksiewneane 75 68 150 120 
lr J Booth 64 150 105 
J NAME co iokpetie cee eakacens 67 150 132 
rr ee ne 64 150 134 
TRONGIR ncciscdcccscnres 70 150 13 
I 66 win hid can eaeenwdecs 64 150 23 
el a 71 150 30 
Ge Wes i aa winteceain ons 72 150 142 
De RM cae nice Guess apes one see 71 150 136 
Mt Ge ERR cdnectucnesccess es 67 150 119 
We MMMEND ccs cua sale anew 47 150 130 
A Glover 67 150 128 
R Axton . 64 “a 
J] Foulds .. 59 a 

K Martin 67 ta 
R F McKinnon 51 cen jaa 
Thos ‘Taylor 63 150 33 
*E S Graham 68 150 147 
K C Turnbull 68 150 126 
PW OO cs necnnsavnces 60 150 139 
Be ON cahoncicsdon scuten ve 63 150 110 
SP AGRA cece tcicvces's 59 150 13 
Be PP NEEESS, Sozsasynieguee ne 74 450 143 
Te TOUME oc unc sdscccunsscekce 67 150 14 
Bo er ae 53 150 23 
ED mesos toa aunvcndaotas 68 150 = 13 
BE. MMNGtOR. occcisccceces 72 150 139 
Oe TOM EME. ccnsdcceneuees 60 150 138 
ee WW Rs aivecccches 64 150 120 
ie WMMRNUIE careciv'tg. cdo 72 150 125 
F Galbraith 64 150 136 
UES Bor cidavcseccieeage o4 oat ees 
| ge. Oo a eee 50 150 119 
SD TR IO = A 71 150 129 
We GM is ul ies eotrecech 150 129 
We.) ACGARCE .ccccces tgs ie oa 1D 96 
H Mables.-.csrescsvciscccdc ae oe 150 118 
Cr WR pea veccuncagccusats a aa 150 120 
TE oe cin rd in Ss ats a 75 48 
RiC WemMMORe ios seccccsss “ su 75 7 
PUA Be exe ocaaees se cae ‘ of 75 67 
See oe = 75 62 
WE Per xc cates eas is aa 60 47 
eS eS eee re 60 49 





Reanoke G. C. 


THE regular weekly shoot of the club was held on 
the club grounds on Saturday afternoon, Sept. 13, with 
a fair representation present. Attention is called to the 


dact that the club has already arranged for the purchase 


of twenty large, fat turkeys, which are guaranteed to be 
especially flavored for the table of the successful con- 
testants who are fortunate enough to win one on Oct. 25, 
the last shoot of the season. Preparations are being 
made to have a large and enthusiastic shoot on Turkey 
day, Oct. 25, and all members of the club are invited to 
come out on that day and win a turkey if they can. 

The weekly medals at Saturday’s shoot went to the 
following contestants: 
_ Scratch Class No. 1, P T. Jamison; No. 2, Dr. E. 
C. Watson 

Class A No. 1, A. H. H. Boyd; No. 2, J. W. Poin- 


dexter. 
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Class B No: I, PB. J. Fishburne. 

Class C No. 1, A. W. Barbour; No. 2, A. S. Payne. 

The scores made by the respective shooters, at 50 
targets each, were as follows: 


IORGROE. Li sicsecdecs 48 BIMMOE,  sosdaceice chase 41 
WORM oxGinacesevcnwene 47 WONG has cwesedvdacecewes 40 
BP OM Sita ties tive es 47 WS Ke sng davdavawecde 3 
ee eee 46 POR pi deesscisecagens 38 
MN 6 ec cascveesese 45 FREE sccseocs tenes 73 
SRMNGE eco clcce 44 SEE ae kn-vigcckesedeee 46 
} Poindetter  ..c.cceccs 44 R T Fishburne........ 31 
We Es caida cccske 43 B J Fishburne......... 30 
WROIOUE Sau <ckchacscade 42 T T Fishburne........ 28 


Holland G. C. 


SaTavia, N. Y., Sept. 13.—Oh, you club officials! 


Did you see our report of Novice Day, Aug. 23, and 
have you done likewise? At our regular monthly shoot 
to-day wé ran a special C Class event at 25 targets for 
the beginners, one cent for targets, shells as cheap as 
we sell to members, no entrance and three prizes, and 
did not require them to be members of the club. Twenty 


373 


shooters—what do you think of it?—and we have been 
having five and six till we started the new game to the 
Leginners, and from them we will soon get an increase 
in membership. It seemed like old times with twenty 
shooters around. Try it and write to us. The begin- 
ners can stand 25 targets and the expense of a short 
event where they feel they can’t stand a long program. 
Scores follow: 





Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
0 eee 75 49 G € Litt... ...: 75 31 
H Ingraham ... 25 1 C Gardiner . 75 57 
C Gribbin ...... 25 3 H T Walls.. 100 83 
C Ingraham .... 53 24 E S Watson..... 75 63 
B Belcher ...... 25 4 CeCe sescuccs 25 9 
FREE bnseee 100 55 N Brugmann .. 100 86 
H M Ingraham. 25 6 D W Tomlinson 65 61 
J Woodard ..... 25 11 YB Zilina «6. << 50 25 
DL Be eve caccavss 50 31 Geo Michel ..... 25 13 


Tomlinson wins Class A prize, 47 out of 50; Owens 
wins Class B. 34. Geo. Michel was first in Class C with 
12 out of 25; J. Woodard, second, 11; H. Ingraham had 
lew score, 1 out of 25. 

CuHas. W. GARDINER, Sec’y. 









So 


Remington; UMC 
CARTRIDGES 


Win Individual Military Championship of the 
United States and Make Still More 
World’s Records at Camp Perry 


President’s Match 


20 Shots Skirmish, 10 Shots Surprise, 10 Shots 600 yards, 15 Shots 1000 yards 
For Individual Military Championship of the United States 


The most coveted match in this country, won by Capt. Wm. H. Clopton, Jr., U. S. Cavalry, using 
Remington-UMC Cartridges, making a new world’s record for the course of 266 x 275. 


C. B. Long, Massachusetts, second, 260, using Remington-UMC and one other make. 
Four out of the first nine prizes won by Remington-UMC 


Marine Corps Cup Match 


20 Shots at 600 and 1000 yards 








This match was shot in a gale of wind where accuracy and reliability in ammunition were 


essential. 


Won by Mr. John W. Hessian, with 195 x 200, tying the existing world’s 
record, using Remington-UMC Cartridges. 


Leech Cup Match 


7 Shots at 800, 900 and 1000 yards 
Sergt. C. R. Robinson, U. S. Cavalry, scored the possible at all three ranges, 105 105, 


using Remington-UMC Cartridges. 


Herrick Trophy Match 


A new world’s record for an individual score in this match was established by Capt- 


Stuart M. Wise, M. V. M., who made the marvelous score of 223 x 225. 2 
Only 1 shot out of the bull’s-eye in 49 shots. includmg 


900 yards, 75; 1000 yards, 73. 


8UU yards, /5; 


sighters, using Remington-UMC 180 grain Cartridges. 


In this match the Massachusetts State Team finished second; and the U. S. Cavalry Team 
No. 2 fourth, both using Remington-UMC Cartridges. 


Enlisted Men’s Team Match 


A new world’s record made by the U. S. Cavalry Team, three men using Reming- 


ton-UMC Cartridges. 


Shoot the dependable—reliable—record-breaking 


MC 


Cartridges and get what your hold calls for. 


REMINGTON ARMS—UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., 299 Broadway, N. Y. 








a cr ee 























De Pont G. C. 


THE man who knows a good thing when it comes up 
and shakes hands with him, better had get out his shoot- 
ing irons and mileage book (or, if he has not the latter, 
he can borrow one from Bill Joslyn) and streak for that 
_ on the Brandywine where they make powder that 

reaks and friendships that den’t break. On Sept. 27, in 
the year cf our Lord 1913, will be pulled the fall open- 
ing of Du Pont Gun Club. Besides aerosaucer exter- 
minating, the program includes “activities” along less 
strenuous lines—perhaps, among others, a crab supper, 
spiced by Snuff Taylor, under personal management of 
no less a personage (we have yet to see a greater) than 
Edward Banks, whose cheery disposition and damfine 
eyes have made Hercules know his strength. Speaking 
of damfine eyes, one Ralph Razee will Razee Helle with 
a Remington ritle, doing high and lofty tumbling acts 
as well as breaking glass balls while crawling on one 
hand and two knees on the bcttom of the Brandywine 
(Du Pont press agent please copy), and by the way, 
Ward Hammond, whose smile is worth the price of ad- 
mission—and there ain’t no charge ter get in at Wil- 
mington—violates scripture in that he covets—not his 
neighbor’s house, nor yet his ass, but something far 
greater—he is said actually to covet the State champion- 
ship, but recently won by Bill Colfax, more popularly 
known as the infant prod, and he’s right—from the man 
who’s a replica of the original Hercules, only that Herc. 
first held a club and was said to be a knocker, while big 
Jim Skelley lives to boost and be kind to his friends. 
And so far as our news hunter could find, every shooter 
likes Jim, even when they don’t shoot his powder. Then, 


too, one Ted Doremus—he doesn’t allow us to call him 
Ted, but we take liberties with anyone when they are far 
enough away, and Ted’s down among the Mormon 
temples, where everyone wants to marry Du Pont 
Smekeless and become a monogamist; but, of course, as 
Mark Twain said: “If it weren’t for a difference of 
opinion, there would be ne horse racing.” So Ted’s 
coming home, so that his opinion may not prevent some 
of the Smith family from shooting some other brand of 
bird killer. Just what the aforesaid sales manager is to 
do in the way of “specialties” has not been divulged, but 
may be he will ‘‘announce” the moving pictures. ‘Will 
Tom Marshall please tell us who these are?’ Speaking 
of feed—Charlie White (not the chap that threw us down 
on lunch at the Eastern, but a real caterer) will furnish 
fuel for the stoke hole, and you'll be safe in bringing a 
good left and right hoist or Bill Joslyn will beat you to 
it. As the song says, “That wasn’t all’? we heard about 
this shoot, but it’s enough to draw your wallet on the 
ticket agent for a hold up to Wilmington. 


So many inquiries are received regarding the popu- 
lar spoon events at the Du Pont Gun Club, Wilmington, 
sabe that we are glad to print the following explana- 
ion: 

When the Du Pont Gun Club was formed, nearly 
three years ago, those at the head of it realized that to 
keep up the interest and enthusiasm, it would be neces- 
sary tc provide suitable and attractive prizes and 
trophies for the successful contestants. 

Since its organization, this club has been making trap- 
shooting history. For nearly three years it has been the 
largest trapshooting club in the world—its membership 
now numbering nearly 700; more targets have been 
thrown from its traps—nearly a million and a quarter— 
than from the traps of any other club in a similar length 
of time; and to-day the regular weekly Saturday shoots 
are the best attended of those of any club known. It is 
seldom that less than fifty gunners are out of a Saturda 
afternoon, and often the number exceeds one hundred. 

What is the reason of the success of the Du Pont 
Club will be asked by many, who will tell you that 
numerous gun clubs find it hard to survive even the 
first year of their existence. 

In the columns of this paper we have endeavored to 
chronicle, from time to time, such items as would be of 
interest to the trapshooting fraternity, among which 
have been the events at the Du Pont Club, with cuts 
of their various trophies, and the conditions governing 
the contests for same. The most recent is the Frank L. 
Connable cup, and the Eugene Du Pont challenge cup 
contests. 

When the club was formed, it was exceedingly for- 
tunate in securing from Mr. Coleman Du Pont, presi- 
dent of the Ju Pont Powder Company, a donation of 
five sterling silver spoons, suitably engraved, to be used 
as prizes at the regular shoots every alternate week. 
This offer to be in effect for a period of five years. 
Already about 350 of the spoons have been won, and as 
they are high class pieces of silverware, the spoon events 
are very popular, and are really the best events the club 
has for keeping up interest. Beginning Sept. 1 the club 
has decided, by en appropriation from its own funds, to 
donate five similar spoons one additional Saturday each 
month, thus giving the shooters three opportunities each 
month of winning spoons. 

Practically every member who takes an active interest 
in the affairs of the club now possesses one or more of 
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these prizes. The conditions governing the contests are 
as follows: 

Five classes—A, B, C, D and E. Spoon events to be 
held three times each month, and one spoon to be shot 
for in each class. Contests at 25 targets in events of 10 
and 15 over any two traps. Ties to be shot off the 
following week, or on the day of the contest at the 
ception of the interested shooters. Winning one spoon 
raises the contestant to the next higher class. After 
shooting in three spoon events and not winning a spoon, 
the shooter is again placed in the next lower class. 
Winning two spoons in anv one class places the contest- 
ant permanently in the next higher class. Contestants 
in Class A are permitted to win but two spoons during 
a calendar month. 





Sept. 13.—At the Du Pont Gun Club to-day the Frank 
1. Connable cup contest was substituted for the Coleman 
du Pont spoon event. This was done owing to the fact 
that a number of the members will be in Atlantic City 
next Saturday, which is the scheduled day for the Con- 
nable cup match. The shooting during the early part of 
the afternoon was difficult owing to the strong wind, 
which accounts for the low scores. 

A. B. Richardson and H. P. Carlon were high men in 
this event, each scoring 22 out of 25, which was good 
shooting at that time of the day, as the targets were 
tricky. They each shot from the 22yd. mark. In the 
shoot-off at the same distance, Richardson won with a 
score of 22, while Carlon’s score was 17. 

In addition to shooting in the Connable cup contest, 
a squad composed of W. S. Colfax, fF J. B. McHugh, 
J. H. Minnick, S. Tuchton and A, B. Richardson shot 


DU PONT GUN CLUB SPOON. 


a race at 100 targets per man, with the result that Rich- 
ardson was high with 95. J. B. McHugh and J. 
Minnick each broke 94. W. S. Colfax, Jr., broke 93. 
S. Tuchton broke 83. This squad, together with a num- 
ber of the Du Pont Gun Club members, will attend the 
Westy Hogan shoot at Atlantic City this week. 

The scores in the Frank L. Connable cup contest 
follow, 25 targets per man: ae : . 

A. H. Lobb during the afternoon distinguished him- 
self by breaking 97 out of 100, with a run of 86 straight 


Yds. “T1. Yds. T'l. 
S Wood...... 20 16 H P Carlon..... 22 22 
L L Jarrell...... 20 18 A B Richardson 22 22 


C J H Minnick.... 22 18 
S J Newman.... 22 15 J R MacMullen. 18 16 
\ 





W A Joslyn..... 22 16 V B Smith, Jr. 20 19 
DW Sah 2050 18 16 C D Prickett.... 18 17 
1D SE covanct 18 10 Re BORES, 000% 16 18 
W J Highfield.. 18 19 C C Mammele.. 16 1 
S Tuchton ...... 20 20 DE TIS 2.00% 16 15 
J B McHugh... 22 18 V dau: Pont... ... 16 16 
E Terser ....5<. 2 18 R S Wood ..... 20 19 
A H Lobb...... 2 20 rere 16 17 
W G Wood..... 22 9 F P Ewing...... 16 23 





Gun Struck By Lightning. 


ItHaca, N. Y., Aug. 27.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
We hand you herein a picture of en struck by light- 
ning. The gun was sent us by H. H. Carey, of George- 
town, Del., who wrote that the gun was standing in a 
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poor, owing to the heavy clouds which covered the sky 
during the afternoon, and this, in addition to the wind, 
was too much of a handicap for many of the contestants, 
who fell below their average. 7 


Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
oe 39 






eS re 100 88 Craig cis 15 

MT = ice sciawae --- 100 96 Lloyd .... 50 29 
Lovell ..... vice ae ee 75 45 
Sweeney, Sr.... 50 36 P Ruehlman.... 60 3 
La Boiteaux.... 75 61 R Careom 2.0... 50 29 
C_ Rybodt .... 10 92 A Kuball ...... 26 16 


J Nocheck ..... 50 30 


Western Pennsylvania Trapshooters’ Leagac. 


CanonsBurG, Pa., Sept. 9.—With just one little per 
cent. H. G: Gillespie, of Butler, won the president’s cup 
for the best season’s average made at the five shoots 
given under the auspices of the Western Pennsylvania 
Trapshooters’ League this year. Gillespie’s percentage 
of breaks at the traps during the monthly league tour- 
neys was a fraction over 92 per cent. George E. Painter 
finished the smallest sort of a fraction less than 92 per 
cent. It was a difference of two rocks of the 725 
targets each man has shot at in league competion this 
season. 

The last shoot was held Sept. 9 at Canonsburg with 
an attendance of seventy-two who shot through the pro- 
gram. Painter was high with 141; Dr. Aber was second 
with 139; West and Barson had 1388 each, and Hitkman 









137. Natty Carl Moore, the Hercules Hercules, was top 
pro with 139, 

The Class B shooters were topped by Cotter and 
Henry, who tied with 127. Denman, Duffy and Anthony 
each had 118, leading the Class C shooters. Ullery, 
Wolford and Sheppard led Class D with 107 each. _ 

McKeesport team beat Herron Hill one point up, 
winning to-day with 412. Butler was second with 402. 
lierron Hill was third with 401. 7 

Aber with 139, Hickman 137 and Bradshaw with 136 
made McKeesport’s 412. The Butler score was made by 
Gillespie 136, Seana 124, and Davis 132. On the Herron 
Hill squad were Painter 141, King 131, and Cochran 129. 


Scores: + 





M D Ulilery I. Lautenslager ....... 114 
] W MacMeans N M Beck........ oo 12 
*C B Smith 9 A S Anthony........... 118 
We Re Fei a cccve snes ‘ oe A Te cine a 
*J C Garland T N_ Gerall...... Face a 
C F Moore BE ARS escacctaas «os 
*G E Painter W H Denman . 118 
G Cochran .... Ee D) osccecnvens ; ” 
A H King FE sax . 120 
H E Brooks, Jr....... 111 D W Baker..... - 1% 
C W Peterson........- 126 R C Bradshaw......... 13 
D Donley occccsvccesce 84 C B Ashpaugh......... 9% 
eT err re 126 S GOs vawssicessss 138 

K SEE - 128 . 2 — patentee 125 
W Marahy ..cccsiceone 08 F Mievctesensks 127 
Al an _ Scaanesnes 105 B Wolford ....... mgakicn 107 
W B_Hubbs........... 104 W Hickey ............ 120 
WE TANS eo oc cisccesne 109 W Zimmerley ........ 113 





closet in his house, and during a thunder shower was 
struck by lightning, with no damage to the house or 
to anything else except the stock of the gun. It is the 
first instance of the kind that has come to our attention. 
ItHaca Gun Co. 





Westwood G. C. 


J. S. Day was high gun at the weekly shoot on Sept, 
14 with a score of 96, which was remarkably good work 
under the hard conditions which prevailed. The wind 
was blowing half a gale across the traps, and caused the 
targets to soar in a most puzzling manner. C. Rybolt 
was second with 92. Day’s score included a run of 67 
straight. At the conclusion of the regular events, Day 
shot at 13 pairs of doubles, breaking 18. The light was 








ad MS ctiisirccsece . 100 
W_A Henry.........- . 127 
J E Sheppard ........ 107 
Granger ......c.ceee 125 
} T Bartram 2.0.0.0: 128 
- E Meredith ......... 116 
Dr J H_ Humes....... 106 
George Seifert .. 
S Balser . 
S Werling . 
J Conley 
r R B Greer 
M Davis 1 
H G Gillespie..... ace See 
D M Young....c.ccees 134 
hi EE 6's doevnce . 113 
J B Bickerton ......... 
7 FE BOE oe ncsicccece . 12 
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Heaston (Tex.) Interurban G. C. 


Houston, Tex., Sept. 3.—We have just finished a 
very successful two-day registered tournament. There 
were forty-six shooters, and twenty-five of these shot the 
full program. We used one trap the first day, and 
two the second day. and’ trapped 15,010 targets. The 
weather was fine both days except for a northeast squall, 
which lasted about an hour, on the afternoon of the 
second day, which lowered sonie of the scores. Ed. 
Fosgard won the National Sportsman silver cup on 25 
straight. There were twenty-two entries in this event, 
fourteen of whom were amateurs. Fosgard won high 
amateur average; Dan O’Connell, second average, and 
Hodges and MecNeir tied on third, with Plank fourth, 
with the following scores respectively, 380, 375, 371 and 
367 out of 4%—200 each day. First average won gold 
scarfpin, tie clasp and cuff buttons; second, a case of 
black shells, and third, a handsome thermos bottle and 
leather case; fourth place won a $5 pair of shoes. 

Fosgard made the long run of the tournament, 50 
straight in practice and 71 registered; France ran 68 
straight and Murrelle, one of the pros, ran 103 straight 
and was high over all with 382 out of 400. Guy Ward 
was second, 374, and Schwartz 371. Murrelle was high 
in doubles with 45 out of 50. Hodges was high amateur 
with 41; O’Connell seccnd with 38, and Fosgard third 
with 36. First money in this event paid $26. 

In the Rice Hotel handicap, C. Beasley won the 
silver cup from 2lyds., and the first money, which was 
$49, with the score of 47. J. T. Austin broke 48, but was 
shooting for targets only. There were four tied on 45 
for second money, namely, Ford, Gardiner, Horn and 
McNeir, and France was third alone. The cup went 
with first money, which was divided 50, 30, 20. 

The President put up a very prey cut-glass howl 
for the best score made bv any lady. rs. W. G. Allen 
won, with Mrs. H. A. Murrelle a close second; the 
scores were 20 and 19 respectively. 

The cashier had all the money figured out before the 
handicap was finished, and before the last man was paid 
in the regular events the money for the handicap was 
figured and everyone got his money and went his way 
rejoicing. We wish to extend thanks to all those who 
helped with the program both days. 


First Day. Second Day. 


Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 
os 200 162 








Mrs W G Allen 200 151 2 2 
*L P Chaudet 20) 175 200 166 
H R Bosley.... .. 200 181 200 172 
*H A Murrelle............ 200 195 200 187 
TF COE ivaivecvcnccees 2M) 185 200 190 
*I, Omohundro ........... 2M 96 is a 
S R Whittley.......... oats 160 200 153 
©. FE Es cesicnrecopnceens 200 172 200 154 
Oe BD. Wi dapaccscdaces 200 175 iat oad 
BR vdevscovesians 200 194 200 186 
CA Eh BGR. icc cccascces 20 154 200 168 
GE Es iscdcavvecneme 200 187 200 187 
WM Be NO in os cncesseves 200 186 200 185 
OE Nos oss oondcceoees 200 180 200 171 
VE MEE So vevacnccasees 200 185 200 186 
WW Be MN i vccccswas sxe 200 182 2) 178 
ee 200 181 2M) 182 
ME a's Ginecceacneueve 200 175 20 175 
ID MNS cae caceccenasas 200 172 200 176 
Oe I koaceces scans 2m 185 200 184 
Dh Rls oss cots be pacecs 2) 173 200 170 
AB CRC itive sccvcesces 200 176 200 175 
E56R CREE gc ccccccsccces 200 153 200 159 
ORY Te Ps bis acvccacctcs 2 163 200 163 
CS De EE sv ccccrvccceecs 200 186 2 179 
i. Ge MG Cro eacenecleceas 2M) 185 200 18? 
DG ei cc cu deta se teks 200 162 200 173 
ee Bs <ocnesesdcess 40 16 80 59 
Se ee ee 100 85 200 147 
i. a 40 20 whe waa 
CREE: cekic ines iesudeas 140 107 160 123 
De WOR ci ccnsscavesess 40 22 eae nae 
Mack Webb .............. 20 18 ee era 
pe cine oo 05 bev eiane 20 16 eee — 

We SR cccinsrekesave 160 137 ‘ens ae 
W GE on cfaenacevees 20 8 
Be OO eee een ad Sas 80 54 
Re POR soc na cccecee ” 67 40 $2 
EOE s6ccccetccsccer 45 28 axe af 
fe MED Giikcscacreccases axe ane 25 * 20 
ME An ctv ininenscakoes ae ae 25 17 
E.R acs éeccsvcdenws ee) 13 sine oad 
SO Aaa hae Gos 7 59 
BETO WEGSTONE occ ccccsccese aaa . 25 19 
WN MEE poet chccchvccaste 25 20 ae sea 
WEEE si sharecoscucxevesess 265 14 cee et 
PGE Sot tedccsccccves eae wae 25 14 
MAME tocavdivessestweness 25 16 
Oe MED cso cccccqecacs 50 28 





Birmingham G. C. 


Bremincuaw, Ala., Sept. 13.—E. M. Cornwell led the 
shooting at the Birmingham Gun Club at the regular 
weekly practice events on Saturday with the good score 
of 91 out of his 100. He was the only one to make a 
clean score of 256. He was followed by Mrs. Garl with 
%. There were several new shooters out at the traps 
for the first time. The Ensley Club was represented by 
Mr. Stephans and Mr. Gay. Following are the scores: 


Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
E M Cornwell. 100 91 JR Fletcher... 100 56 


Mrs O L Garl 100 90 Campbell ...... % 56 
O Ty Gates. 100 89 Langsford ..... 100 53 
R H Baugh... 100 86 Ramsay ....... 16 42 
F Cornwell ... 100 C—O ee 100 41 
Dr Sellers .....100 64 i epiccdcaeds 50 41 
Bonham ....... 75 60 Stephans ...... 50 40 
LYS exes Shae 100 59 EE innscons 25 16 
Randolph ...... 7 57 Twenty Gauge. 25 6 
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G. W. CHESLEY 


BeQreoecdoocoocoooectoetootoves: 


The score of 224 out of 225 was made by G. W. Chesley, New Haven, 
Conn., and has never been equalled under the conditions it was shot. 
Mr. Chesley’s wonderful scores throughout the meet with Winchester 
Cartridges made him the man of the hour at Camp Perry. 


1726 — 1800 


The score of 1726 out of 1800 was made by a picked team shooting in 
the Herrick Trophy Match, but under Palmer Match conditions, for a 
record—not for prizes. The team, mistakenly named the “Usterwasers”, 
proved that its members are still very much “‘Isers’’, as the score beat the 
World's Record of 1720, made by the United States Team in the 
Palma Trophy Match in 1912, by 6 points; and 12 points better than 
the score made by the winners of the match this year. 


WINCHESTER CARTRIDGES WIN THE 
REVOLVER CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE 
WORLD ' AND THE NATIONAL REVOL- 
VER MATCH. 


In the revolver matches, Winchester Cartridges easily outclassed all other 
makes, and confirmed the opinion of the Board of Government Experts, 


who pronounced them “the most accurate” after exhaustive tests. 


THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF THE WORLD was won by 
Lieutenant Wilhelm Carlberg, of Stockholm, Sweden, with a score of 
486, made under the most difficult conditions. 
used Winchester .22 Long Rifle “Lesmok" Cartridges. 


THE NATIONAL REVOLVER MATCH was won by Dr. G. H. Snook, of Columbus, Ohio, with 
Winchester Cartridges. Dr. Snook had to outshoot a large field of the best revolver shots in the country to win 
this important match ; and the excellence of the Winchester Cartridges, coupled with his skill, won him the victory. 








Real, Not Near Records, Prove Winchester Superiority 
POP ec poe fects Poon Hoc poco Poo foocHoecoc rece foe oper oc oec foc foe pee ec epee 


The Best Shooting Yet Recorded at Camp Perry 


DONE WITH 


WINCHESTER 


RIFLE CARTRIDGES 


HE following record-breaking scores stand out in bold relief above all the wealth of wonderful 
shooting done at the International and National Shooting Tournament to date. Embrac- 
ing as they did shooting at 800, 900 and 1000 yards, they demonstrate the all-around 

skill of the men who made them and the surpassing accuracy of Winchester Rifle Cartridges. 


o<Decfpec>ecPecpecPeceabpe 


224 — 225 


Lieutenant Carlberg 





Flea Bites. 


THE National Protective Order of Fleas, enrolled 
umong the sportsmen of the world and time-honored in 
its associations, held an initiatory meet at the Iowa 
State shoot, initiating several locals into the order. 

Grand Master F. K. Eastman, of the Fleas, super- 
intended the three “bites” of the ritual. George Wad- 
Gles, was the most likely candidate, and makes a good 
Flea. Among the others received into full membership 
were Pike Florence, Hans Madsen, Leo Woisnak, Dr. 
Van Slyke, of Mpls., and Messrs, Emmerson and Apple- 
man. 

Among the obligations of the Fleas, which can be 
given out, was the solemn promise to keep the oppon- 
ents of conservation and sport constantly on the scratch. 

At the Iowa State shoot, next year, the Fleas plan 
on getting a large membership. A fine “dog’s tail” 
club may he built in the near future. 

The initiation into the Fleas is said to be a harrow- 
ing experience which remains a lesson in the memory 
of every applicant. 

As a symbolical illustration, one room of the Cerro 
Gordo Hotel was kept constantly locked. Fleas bred 


to enormous size could be heard growling within large 
cages. A man to become a Flea must encounter several 


of these fellows. 





Livermere G. C. 


Livermore, Ia., Sept. 10.—Heavy local showers pre- 
vented many shooters from attending that were coming 
by auto. A heavy wind blew directly against the shoot- 
ers, causing very difficult targets. Billy Hoon won in a 
walk with 188. Scores: 


Shot at. Broke Shot at. Bote 


F A Gotch...... 200 8=163 M Freilinger ... 130 

*F Whitney .... 200 145 G_F Roepke.... 50 28 
*F K Eastman.. 200 182 { Kautzky ...... 200 «178 
L,. By Bessa 200 «(165 V H Tolen..... 200 «=«167 
C W Saxton..... 200 175 +#$\Wm Mathre ... 200 138 
*W T Garrett... 200 171 Don White ..... 100 56 
W S Hoon...... 200 «=«:188 A, Bitte 0. ec cc 0e 35 2t 
C Anderson .... 150 104 Arthur Pitts ... 35 19 


Cc Hemenway... 200 43=«:166 O H Johnsen... 50 37 
O Heldebrant... 200 183'.aa 





; 
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in this contest. 


be proud of. 
L. Conrad with 41 breaks out of his quota. This was 5 birds in his last 50. 
Harry Laucks, treasurer of the club, was 
on the job and served as coacher, The fair sex admired 


whole shoot all in all, very creditabie scores were re- 4 
throughout. About 1,500 targets were trapped Miller .....sseeeeeeeeee im 
to-day from a McCrae trap, =  — — — —  Gr@rbDert  .ssceeeeeees eee 


The scores, 50 targets per man: 


eishetenae 3 J W Walters .......... 9 
Ay a 21 S Alleman .. A 








could be imagined. 


special events, were won by users of ‘‘steel where steel belongs 


E. F. Forsgard 
H. A. Murelle 
Guy Ward 


High Amateur Average - 
High Professional Average - 


Second High Professional Average 


Trophy Event - 7" 2 
Rice Hotel Handicap « 
High Average on Doubles’ - 
Special Ladies’ Event . 
Longest Amateur Run - - 


Longest Professional Run . 
Another instance of fine Marksmanship, backed up by PERFECT AMMUNITION 
THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CoO., CINCINNATI, OHIO 


SAN FRANCISCO: 583-585 Howard St., J. S. French, Manager. 
NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundro, Manager. 


NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren St., T. H. Keller, Manager. 


Rutherford G. C 


C. N. Miller and Geo. L. Sarvis tied scores to-day with his new gun. 
for high honors and the trophy. In the shoot-off each 18 mark, but scored straight in the fourth event. 
broke straight until the 23d target, which Miller lost, 
thus awarding the cup to Sarvis, It is very handsomely credit from his quota. 


Gerbert 


FOREST AND STREAM 


ETERS SHELLS 


Win Every Event at Big Houston Shoot 


This tournament, held September 2 and 3, on the grounds of the Interurban Gun Club 
of Houston, Texas, witnessed about as complete a clean-up for PETERS SHELLS as 
Both Amateur and Professional High Averages, as well as all the 


Miller dropped 5 in the last 25-target event, while Behm 
; broke straight. 
Tue Rutherford Gun Club, of Rutherford, Pa, a event. Harr 


broke , 
Ball landed on odds of 17 in four events, 


suburb of Harrisburg, Pa., held an interesting shoot on evidently related St. Patrick. 
50 targets per man for the national sportsman’s silver Shultz each broke 83 out of the first 100. 
‘This attracted a number of shooters to participate H. I. Melchior, secretary, 


Eshelman showed some_ excellent skill with 109 to his 
Schultz landed at the 18 mark in 
Pappy Kift couldn’t touch 


trapshooter, which any sportsman can the second and fifth events. 


Gerbert 







GL Sarvis 
me Waiter ..5.. 

mG Bipward: ........ 
C K MacFariland ... 


S L Conrad - 
A A Oliphant ... 





BREESE sccvvssaves 






R M Fasick S Rhinehart ...... a third money on 186. 
W J Spangler Wy EE Geis coe seess Shot at. Broke 
Sok Soka en ieee 26 *E O’Brien...... 150 146 
Luppy. *Geo Maxwell... 150 142 
E W Arnold.... 150 142 
H E Whitney... 150 = 136 
C G Keesling... — i 

Rae oaccdee 1 

Sth Bad: 8s C- *D_D Gross..... 150 129 
THe South End Gun Club tournament, held on the S L Cheatam... 150 124 
Carsonia grounds in honor of Mr. Gibbs, of Sunny, Ed Jenkins ..... 150 =: 128 
Tenn., and Ed. Banks, of Wilmington, Del., was a suc- Chas Stewart 150 = 122 
cess despite the unpleasant weather. The race was on W = L Goeller.... 150 121 
a 150-target program. Bob Morris and James Hagan, Chas Rankin ... 150 119 
renowned unmatchable co-workers on the traps, Oe i 150 = 1119 
were in charge. Gibbs made the remarkable score of GI Toews...... 150 118 
146 from his quota: He broke 98 out of his first 100 E Deke’ 5... 118 
birds and broke straight in four events. J J Randall.... 116 
2d. Banks broke also straight in three events and *D Elliott ..... 115 
scored 135 from his quota. Ed. found some new W E Lane...... 112 
acquaintances among the Reading boys, and each one W F Welk..... 111 
had a glad word for him. High amateur honors were *H L Gregg.... 109 
won by W. S. Behm, of Esterly, one of the South End W C Crutchley 109 
hunch, who is hard to beat. Walter shot straight in C J Johnson.... 108 
the last 25-target event, landing 130 from his quota. Chas Phillips ... 105 
Frank Gerbert was second high amateur with 127, and J Jenkins ..... 150 =.108 
D. Miller third with 126. On the first 100 targets, De OEE. scdeinend 150 99 


with 8&6 and Behm second with 8. DW Teavis...35 150 


Second amateur honors were won by 5S. this. “Ice” shot in spirited form to-day. b 
J. J. Marberger, who was sick 


for some time, was on the grounds serving as_ referee. 
An_ individual race was shot between W. 
which 


have obtained 


the spirited contest, and it is hoped that they will soon and H, I. Melchior, in 
in these contests. Secretary G. L. Sarvis ex- Melchior’s 18. 
tended a hearty welcome to all lovers of this sport. Several of the boys 
G. D. Sarvis made a remarkable score of 38 from his already for the gunning season. 
Grieff, Hassler and Oliphant tied on 31, which : 
shows a pretty good clip. Nagle was a close runner-up Gibbs ......+++.seeeeeee 146 
to-day with a score of 36 from his. quota. ,, Taking the — tee teen ee eneeees = 
PALL ceccccvvecccvesecece a 


Callison G. C. 


Cutuison, Kans., Sept. 4.—With 142, E. W. Arnold 
, - vJ peeled the peach here to-day and took out first juice, 
H B Nagle ............ 36 tying George Maxwell, who was pro-deuce; ace in pro- 
ranks being Ed. O’Brien with 146. 
Scores: 


E. F. Forsgard 
J. T. Austin 

H. A. Murelle 
Mrs. W. G. Allen 
E. F. Forsgard 
H. A. Murelle 


some remarkable 
Brown stayed on_ the 


Behm lost but 


their licenses 


H, E. Whitney took 


B F Simonds... 135 


E E Douglas... 
Dr H Walker... 


G W Chobin ... 
C A Hopper 
P Bobbitt... 
A E Horney.... 
J W_ Ehmke 


R S Randall.... 
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”? ammunition. 


- 380 out of 400 
- 382 out of 400 
374 out of 400 : 
é 25 out of 25 
- 48outof 50 
. 45 out of 25 pairs 
20 out of 25 
“ 121 STRAIGHT 
- 103 STRAIGHT 





Cleveland G. C. 


CLEVELAND, Q., Sept. 13.—The regular weekly club 
shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club was held to-day at 
Shooting Park, Mayfield road, stop 16A. Twenty shoot 
ers participated, and a spirited contest was the result. 
lr. Brown was high gun, breaking 94 out of 106, Wil- 
liams was the next on the score board with 92, which 
kept the Doctor on the lookout. A number of new 
faces appeared at the traps in the last two shoots, and 
it is hoped that the fever will be kept up. Messrs. 
Rogers and Upson are home again from across the water, 
but they- have not got down to breaking targets yet, as 
the target game has been almost forgotten by them for 
the last four or five months. But they will get trotting 
soon, and when they get agoing the bunch will have 
something to do. 7 

Event No. 1, semi-annual trophy, 50 targets, Ityds. : 








RMN, sre ius gale hen ala seed 47 NE oi. cids Sa peases es 
WERE. cic oes veces ceet 46 MEE oc cxeswkaciectbcves 
WMMNOO Nise cccceserssces 45 EOE fain bcecie vasces 
EUOMMMANC Coos caccavascees 45 PMID, Rise c Ao Ooiciedewes'e at 
DIONEN van vexinewnsaevareus 41 ee ne 3 
TNO | Saxnnscnie cosas ease 41 COIN Sc os ci e'cnes a as/s 
BEEIIN. van coieviasaceeseonss 41 REE. coca sexe ors tisn 
MONE” 95 vas ccaicoscebeske 40 ED) xi ctie cc dcakvavess 
MEY even ea cases oe kok 40 MNO fa ccwdkvieencingens Oe 
POCUED So os cccsevensens 40 

Event No. 2, annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 
WIT sekiasxsieoceci acne 47 MRI: Nac couccucerasos< 4) 
Stepp . 47 MINE osc ccecaqwticneseas: OF 
Doolittle 46 BRINN, Scrap cua sessace cs 38 
Williams 46 DEMIR ye oats ozdcins viaexene 38 
WEREOED. iasle'g daecdGorsawwonee 44 EE | 55.55 Cd veauedne ts 38 
ERS chocain Fess nles o¥ cnet 6a E:. = SRE ern amcisinsncataeee 38 
MEME Sos ncstasccncantieds 41 MRED sicsicedipaneasanns 38 
POOR aa0sckcerecunees 41 MOE. Seceadewavebans «es 37 
PORE 5 sees Seviessccecces 41 CHER sci ccaikcatesicveres Of 
WEREE kssccciweeacevcee te UNTER Siri csuctiveccscoee 36 


F. H. Wattace, Mgr. 


Frontier Gun Club. 
Burrato, N. Y., Sept. 15.—Those who participated 


in the shoot of the Frontier Gun Club were favored 
with ideal conditions. Frank Wright was high. Scores: 





Targets: 10 15 25 25 20 
WUMROER: 65.05.0550. ho sieceupedasdapeadoners 7 12 13 16 18 
MME 03.850 deyovevaseeitage eas hleseiweds 10 11 23 23 2% 
RMR ic cies sip 8S seein Kop ceee ames we 710 2 6 15 
Ikurkhardt Ss ©: 2p 2. 
Oberacker > 4 35.2 14 
Be REE nas cacsrasee “um Sa ae ae. 39 
Squelch ape “4s ae Mae 
Thompkins . ke: bel ae 
WP ORAEL oc vs ssnvacvcvecescguhibescnsseuens Sot "es: Oe me 5° 
DRO Veccetsdecsveaes Ripe ae nernss achen ie wg alee at 
PPE se ciciicwesserenemeevactecspatede eae ee. ae 

Points in the cup race are: Class A—Wakefield, 13; 


Class B—H. Utz, 19; Class C—Squelch, 17: Handicap— 
Squelch, 21. H. C. Urz, Sec’y. 























a i ie ee ae a i 


+ aa 


na 
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Chicago Gan Club. 


Sept. 6.—Kirkwood carried off first 
honors in event ie scoring 91 out of 100; Goode was high 
amateur with 88. Fetherston was high in the handicap 
event, and also on the doubles, breaking 46 out of 50 
from 20yds., and 42 out of 24 pairs. J. S, Young was a 
close contender for first place in the handicap and on 
doubles, scoring 45 from 22yds., and 40 out of 24 pairs. 
Lino broke 14 out of 15 in the practice event. Event 2 
was the distance handicap. Scores: 


Cuicaco, IIl., 





Events: a ae ee ee 
Targets: 100 50 15 24p 25 
SF II arose one sc naanettearar oS i a 25 
O P Goode 88 12 20 
ie SS cebat salen eevedsasserewcasavenwen oe xa Gees 
J Lino, 18 .. 84 36 14 %3 
Cc W May. : yr ee 
i Yeung. os tle 8 
TL, We POMOCNON, BOiiicc cv ccvcendvcecucve «ie Mie eee ae 
DD Ses Pi vba ticcccssscctstcccuesas ca: Weg. Gay aa 
A PR, De dveccicncosenwkees uae ee ae te ae 
JT DB BPtO, Boece cvccciecccsvesescstvosess sie, ae ee ee 


7.—A special handicap shoot was held to-day to 
individual ownership of the Interurban 
won by the Chicago Gun Club team for 
the season of 1912. H. Kennicott proved to be the ‘inal 
wirter, after a hotly contested race. Kennicott broke 91 
out of 100 from 2lyds., L. M. Fetherston scorns ike 
ane from 20yds., while H. Winkler tied them fron 
iSyds. In the shoot-off. Kennicott and Fetherston again 
tied with scores of 18 out of 20, Winkler dropping out 
with a score of 17. after which Kennicott and Fether- 


Sept. 
determine the 
[.eague trophy. 






ston went at it again. Kennicott broke his 20 straight, 
while Fetherston finished with 19, both having shot a 
splendid race. 
Targets: 100 25 25 25 2512p 12p 
- CG ORONCONE: (Bhi icc <encccvce ae. ee 
M Fetherston. 20........ ec" Ay Sake Ole - (dae ame 
99 


A H Winkler. 19......... 
J] S Young, 22... eae 
I} L Kammerer, 1! 


BB 5 i, ioe, SS 
18 93 i8 |) 14 18 





©. WE Oils cd ccccisraducasecvwer S22 HS B.. .. 
WA Davis, Dbtskecccunswnvi vine Wes Des cee  cal ee ee ae 
CC. WEE, Mic ncevesncasestccceee 2 7 ee 
A NEE IE ow ariie gaa cs wah anos SF RO ais 56. we ae 
OC) TP ,. BO si cc cccccseenvasas SB A223 24. MM 
F Part 20 sick ness oceans SE AGS Oe ss Se nse 
| ALONE wr adadice ncn aekesees eee 
} (MN UN aeecckcnecsaseunccuacs 81 22 20 21 2% 12 
(A. cca bccnenceanencns 75 sa 
MOE hccicesectcvessence és 10 
? H Clark. we 2 
ELE ican ticsh reccntss sancues a: 
Mrs I. M Fetherston............ ey: eee 
MER: TU, PR bcc ss scctecevdeanne “a. wa, UMA Oa. cae ee 
| a ED dgcacucntecdeastucces .» 19 18 19 16 15 
i OP Rl ivwhxicavceccouceuscs « 

Ws. F. MEerKLe “ , Supt. 


Charleston G. C. 


CuHarteston. W. Va.. Sept. 6.—The foilowing scores 


were made to-day on the grounds of the Charleston 
Gun Club, each man shooting at 100 targets: 

De Gruyter 93 CONOR ce eccosrrvseees 70 
Davis ..cccscccccsscoees 92 SRNR i ciccordseevaves 68 
DME 35 vonscccuboaneres 88 WORMED. Ucvccadcixeses 67 
DENG occ viccncaveses 85 








Rifle Shooting 


National Rifle Meet. 


Continued from page 350. 
SEPTEMBER 1. 


SPECIAL MATCH. 

Argentine Navy vs. United States Navy, 
standing, kneeling and prone, aggregate: 

At 300 meters each man fired ten shots in 
position, 

The winner is awarded the Argentine-United States 
Naval trophy. This is a cup, presented by the Argentine 
Naval Commission. 


Argentine Navy. 





300 meters, 


each 






CORDES DORGIER: iiceictsvecscticsensetesccchecdes 348 
PT rrr er 
FEE EEE. Cin nacactasans tacos nvsqesnlesss a 
DRMNGINE GRTORD oecy csncseexechcsbecetieees coos OOO 
OM TRRTIENOE, ik ccn ev cencccdacascvecnvsepudenens 311—1612 

United States Navy. 
Bae BCC JE) Gs vice occ csin ve ccacsvvncseeds 324 
Wee: CT..D. ROM OGKE cc ciincecicavccsacecscas eeee 308 
DB re SNNO scviens vectattenbugedscsacacsnesencenke tee 
C.T.C. Earl D Myrick.......ccccscesccecceeceves 281 
CHB, JORGE F BiG casiccsiccnidcndcaccsnycewee 286—1490 

SEPTEMBER 4. 
LONG RANGE MATCH. 
(Individual Palma, 800, 900, 1000yds.) 


Wink 2. Hart. Meters, Canedsie...icsccscecqicaccosecs 
Capt. Neil Smith, Canada...ccccceccece 
Lieut. Mortimer, CMR cccoesaceeesve 
Maj. F A Woll, U, 5. Inf.......0s- 
Lieut. C T Osburn, U. S. Navy. 


J_S Stewart, Massachusetts........ 
Capt. C A 





Duff, PMERUEE So ona orden e4d, cee 





FOREST AND STREAM 







You Can Depend On 


DUPONT, BALLISTITE 
or SCHULTZE 


As the Reliable and Regular Powders 


HE success of the day’s shooting may depend on the quality of the powder 
the sportsman uses. 
Take no chances on spoiling a good day’s sport. 
Insist that your shells are loaded with one of the 
Sporting Powders. 





A Perfect 















High Velocity 












The 
Most Popular 
Powder 


DUPONT | BALLISTITE 


o BULK ” 


Smokeless Shotgun Powder 


Great Penetration 
Even Patterns 


MODERATE RECOIL 


“Olid Reliable’ 


A Perfect “DENSE” 
Smokeless Shotgun Powder 








Absolutely Waterproof. 


Not affected by atmospheric or 
climatic conditions. 


High velocity. 


LIGHT RECOIL 


SCHULTZE | “= 


Pleasant Pow- 
“BULK” 


der to Shoot 
Snide Shotgun Powder 


The ‘“ Easy-on-the-shoulder”’ 

Powder. Stable. Perfect 

Pattern. High Velocity. 
Chemically Pure. 
























A Clean-Burning Powder 





Made and Guaranteed by the Pioneer Powder Makers of America 


E. I. du Pont de Nemours Powder Co. 


WILMINGTON, 


Established 1802 


















DEL. 


R. Q. M. Sergt. D McInnes, Canada..............cee0 218 5 s j 9 
Sergt. 7 Bi UE, MIR RIG ot onea bacesceavcceaesns 218 carat Ft Mien °y 8 a Seni les oasnganmeeretnn = 
Lieut. Wi Mamels,  Cagadiicicse. ca ceiccedeccdvencacs 217 Corp. F Leuders, U. S. M. C........ 

ous. A Farquharson, Ue Se BM Covseccccccisececeeee 217 =-Prvt, C H Martin, U. S. M. C....... 

Ist Lieut. L W T Waller, U. S. M. 217 Sergt. C A Stewart, West Virginia.. 

Prvt. W A Hawkins, Canada................ 217 Lieut. A Rutherford, U. S. Inf........ 

Ree AEA Us BINGO Beas ccisisddcsescsccedeas 216 Capt. B F Cole, West Virginia......... 

Lieut. R R Jarboe, Oklahoma.................++- 216 Sergi. WS Hale, Gane$itisccccesescecsconass cecccaietaa 212 
Lieut. A M ee Camada.............eeseeeeeees 216 The winner is awarded the championship trophy - 
Capt. G. VanAuken, ene. eedeceredsesseuaes rece 216 blematic of the individual long range championshi 
Capt. KK. V. Casey, Pennsyivania........sssccccreces 216 the world with army rifle, a gold cup received 
Senmt. W T Diymaieul, Comets ois. .cesc...scccescenees 215 Germany and cash. 

2d Lieut. C Mi. MeéeMursay, U..S. Taf... ....cscciccccces 215 

Ast Sergt. A Feiss, 3d U.S. Cav...e...eseseese, . 216 SEPTEMBER 5. 

Capt NN OMEN sacccdiaictatdecdecex¢e<cucousel 215 z I 

Capt. W H Richards, Wi . I Oe Ch, CU cus cas ceusias 215 T eee ee ee 

Sergt. J D Gardner, U. WOE can iceocccans ai ae eam match for Pan-American nations, 

Sergt. R A Presley, U S Sn eS 215 The winning team is awarded a silver cup, detated 
Capt. S W Wise, Massachusetts L idadeudcnadeecbsete®’ 215 by the Tiro Federal Argentino, to be held for one year, 


J W Hessian, N. 
Sergt. J T 


Ensign M_S_ Brown, S. Navy 


Capt. G H Emerson, Ohio vedaweas 
E H Pope, Alabama............. 


1st Lieut. A B Drum, U. S. 


Sergt. 





Lawless, Massachusetts. aaé 


ae ... 214 the 
2 RES 214 ~—s prize of $50. 






215 ~=gold plaque. 


. 214 The members of the second 


third team 





Du Pont 











. 215 $200 in cash, and each member of the team receives a 


: team receive 
- 214 qlaques, also a team prize of $100; and the members of 
receive bronze ‘plaques and a team 
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PARKER GUNS 


BUILT TO ORDER 


FOREST AND STREAM 


‘THE manufacturers of the “OLD 

RELIABLE” PARKER GUN 
wish to announce that the present is 
a particularly opportune time to 
place orders for guns built to indi- 
vidual requirements, a feature of the 
panes business to which they 

ave paid particular attention. 


Parker Bros. are prepared to supply guns in all gauges from 8 to 28 


bore, stocked to suit any purchaser’s 


lremen 


ts, and bored to give 


eny distribution of the shot required from cylinder to full choke. 


PARKER GUNS REMAIN UNEXCELLED IN THEIR POWER OF ‘HOLDING TOGETHER 
THE GHOT CHARGES UNDER HIGH VELOCITY AT EXTREME RANGES. 


PARKER BROS. 


. ¥. Galeerooms: ss Warren St. 


Sporting Rifle Essentials 


are exemplified in the 
“ROSS 280” 


The Ross 280, known as the 
high velocity on account of its 
great power (over 3,000 feet 
at muzzle) is a prime favorite 
among sportsmen who want an 
arm for big game. Its accuracy 
is shown by the great success 
of “Ross” barrels at Bisley. It 
has excellent style and finish. 


b 
E 
os 
2% 
= 


Its action is rapid and sure. 


Its price is only $55.00 f. o. b. 
New York. Special Ross 280 
Sporting Cartridge with copper 
tube expanding bullet—patented, 
sells at $7.50 per 100. See it 
at the nearest “Ross” dealer, or 
write direct for illustrated cata- 
logue—sent post free on appli- 
cation. 


ROSS RIFLE CO. Quebec, Canada 


AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATE: 
Post & Floto, 14 Reade St., New York 


Forest AND STREAM reaches a clientele 
that can be cultivated with practically no ad- 
vertising waste. 


=> 
- 


6s ° e ” 
Handy Oil Can is Great 
“Nothing but 3-in-One is ever used at our 
Monroe Hunting Club in Lincoln Co., Mo. 
And Your New HAnpy O1L CAN Is GREAT."’— 
Harvey W. Beggs, 34 National Bank, St. Louis. 

That’s wha all wel'-posted hunters say. Handy Oil Can is 
the ideal container for the ideal gun oil Can't leak, can't 
break and is just hip pocket size. 31-2072,, 25c. 38.in-One 
= ubricates every working part exactly right; cleans, 
polishes barre)s and stock; absolutely prevents rust. 
FREE—Generous hunter's sample and dictionary of 

uses. Write for yours to-day. 3-in-One is sold 

by all hardware, sporting goods and general 

stores, in 3 size bottles: 1 oz., 10c; 3 0z., 25c; 

8 oz., (half-pint) 50c. Handy Oil Can, 3 1-2 

oz., 25c. Ifyour desler can’t supply you we 

will send a Handy Oil Can, full, ty Parcel 


Post for 30c. = THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
112 New Street New York 





Meriden, Conn. 


A. W. duBray, Res. Agt, Box ros, Sen Francisco, Cal. 


P. Hanford, of the United States team, having made 
the highest individual aggregate score, is awarded the 
special prize, a gold medal, emblematic of the cham- 
pionship of the Pan-American Union, and a cash prize 
of $100 gold. 

United States. 
P Hanford ....... 488 Snook....... 449 
C M McCutchen. 479 A Dietz........ 448—2315 
H Roedder 451 
Argentine. 
H Petit 


E A Fernandez... 
R Ferreyra 


A Puquali 
G Peteyra 
Peru. 

F B Osario P C Toledo 305 
E Rodriguez M Eo LOpes.. 00000 235—1605 


S E Albornoz.... i 
SEPTEMBER 6. 


INTERNATIONAL MATCH WITH “FREE” RIFLE. 

Team match for nations in the International Union, 
300 meters, seven entries: ‘ 

The winning team is awarded the silver Argentine 
cup, representing the rifle shooting team championship of 
the International Union with “free rifle’ at 300 meters, 
presented by His Excellency, the Minister of War of the 
Argentine Republic, Col. Pablo Richeri; to be held for 
one year, na 4 gold cup donated by Pierre Dufier, of 
Lyons, France, on which the results of the matches are 
inscribed. The members of the team. receive gold 
plaques. The members of the team winning second, re- 
ceive silver ay oes The members of the other teams 
each receive a bronze plaque. 

Standing. Kneeling. Prone. Total. 

Switzerland . 7 1681 4959 
RMD: << nciceweleebena aval 1508 1681 4767 
United States 396 1681 4578 
Sweden 3g 5 1617 4577 
Argentine 275 1488 4061 
ve Ti 1503 3893 
Cs d “ 1486 3760 


SPECIAL PRIZES, 


For highest aggregate in the three positions: Conrad 
Staheli, Switzerland, score 1030; a gold medal emblematic 
of the championship of the world with free rifle. 

For highest score standing: Casper Widmer, Switzer- 
land, score 334; a gold medal emblematic of the cham- 
pionship of the world with free rifle in standing position. 

For highest score kneeling: Conrad Staheli, Switzer- 
land, score 352; a gold medal, emblematic of the cham- 
pionship of the world with free rifle in kneeling position. 

For highest score prone: Paroche, France, score 358; 
a gold medal, emblematic of the championship of the 
world with free rifle in prone position. 

The grand diploma of the International Union is 
given to each team and to each of the above four cham- 
pions, 


INDIVIDUAL MATCH WITH THE ARMY RIFLE, 
Total. 


) Eriksson, Sweden 


Tealdi, Argentine 2 162 167 
Mendez, Argentine 161 167 
Petit, Argentine 157 175 
Riorkman, Sweden y 165 
Standing: 
Eriksson 
Tealdi 
Mendez 
Johnson Percy 
Puquali sees Maurice-Faure 
Colas ioe Wallenborg 
Petit Kove ae Staheli 
Balme Walter 
Bjorkman Lindfars .... 
Gerosa Pereyra 
Nilsson Carrere 
Barrientos ; — Ohlsson 
Paroche soe Stars 
Christiansson Girardot 
Simon Hedenblad 
Yanez F 


Courquin ..... 
Cavatorta 


SEPT. 20, 1913. 


Kneeling: 
j Percy 
Johnson 
Colas 
Gerosa 


Eriksson 
Nilsson 


Tealdi 5 Wallenberg 


Ohlsson 
Christiansson Cavatorta .... 
Lindfars Girardot 
Daneri .... Barrientos 
Balme 
Walter ... 
Stars 

Simon 
Hedenblad 


Mendez 


Pereyra 
Puquali 


Ohlsson 
Bjorkman 
Daneri . 
Courquin 
Barrientos 
Puquali 
Christiansson 
Wallenborg ; 
Simon ‘ Percy 
Cavatorta .... . Carrere 
Eriksson .... sgnaeen 
Gerosa 


INDIVIDUAL ARMY RIFLE MATCH. 


(Final results of preliminaries, 300 meters, standi 
kneeling, prone. Sccres: 
Denney, United States 
Wise. nited States 
Mendez, PIER. aves cicévaree Kae Der ee wUeCEtaee ioe 
Cavatorta, Argentine ........ ER ee ae ee 
Schriver, United States 
Daneri, Argentine ..........008. eeeeeeeeee ve eeeees seeee 
SEIN sais thie vad cuseadonscesssvedsorseeeessis von 
Snow, United States ............. . 
Hessian, United States 
CIPGMC. SICTUNE SEEMED ccc csrcccveseeens coossoccecce 
Crossman, United States .......... 
Barrientos, Argentine ..........ccsecccccccece seeee 
Yanez, Argentine 
Clark, United States 
Tealdi, Argentine 
Keough, United States 
Puquali, Argentine 
ER, ENE soso scsncadcsdinceceascuced tn eee 
Jarboe, United States 
Grace, United States 
Wheeler, United States.............ccccccceeeee 
Stewart, United States 
Mitchell, United States 

The first eight men are eligible to fire in 
trial on Sept. 8, at 8 A. M. 


SEPTEMBER 8. 


PALMA TROPHY MATCH. 


_. Long-range championship of the world with army 
rifle, established 1876, 800, 900, 1000yds: 


: United States. 
Lieut.-Col. C B Winder 
Ns he Ne EE oo c65 sx daslscccneressckscess ooeneaes 
Capt. G H Emerson 
G Chesle 
Capt. K K 
2d Lieut. RS 
Major P A 
1st Lieut. L W T Waller 


The winning team is awarded the Palma trophy, 
emblematic of the long-range team championship of the 
world with the army rifle. This trophy is to be held for 
one year. Other scores: 


Argentine. 
PRUONER. ssc escwes Riceveceitacwdbebdedenmensesones 210 
208 
202 
217 
214 
211 


214 
208—16S4 


Seret. G W Russell 201 
RR OT LE REID 6.6 onc 0 60.0 0 oelscan acu eaneueene 214 

209 

214 

210 

208 

208 

211—1675 


Capt P Hedenblad 
QO Christiansson 
T Bjorkman 

M Eriksson 

C Wallenborg 

J Nilsson 

E Ohlsson 

R Stars 


L A Clausel 

S_ E Albornoz 

M Montoya 

F B Osorio, 

PROP MD ond ba es kacn Swedes ta pacecede Veaeews eae 
E_ Rodriguez dé 
J] E Zegarra .... s 
M Lopez 163—1465 

Members of all teams rece'ved bronze medals. 
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VISITORS’ CUP MATCH. 


Two best scores of five shots at 300 meters, standing, 
kneeling and prone: 





I I sin da osc Cada ged a Shae ucar ceneenenead 252 
Tealdi, Argentine ...... cee . 245 
Cavatorta, Argentine . qh. senecdidiescendeduacsaaaeale 243 
SM TE Ras apices « o'vates dpdvic cla b siesieabetasd Wades 235 
NGG, ED: 6.80 Cie ccrcccnvscesdaseescvccdwabaaweee 222 

The remaining competitors did not fire in ail 
positions. 


The winner is awarded the visitors’ cup, presented 
by the Hon, = Work Garrett, United States Min- 
ister to the Argentine Republic, to be held for one 
year, and a medal. 


INTERNATIONAL REVOLVER CUP. 


Team match for nations in the International Union, 


50 meters: 
United States. 





A MMM pent n0 09 a vegousdae dace tevuedeeare duane 461 

NE NE: 36s cecawassewarchaceer 456 

i OEE Nvenen secupisnesseeexlacucens 457 

ey 0 OR cules na tlw aseccezantheaten sy 486 

By FUMIE bis ic'vs xs von sancucntasaceceescacapaseune 465—2325 
The members of this team receive gold plaques. 

France, 

Girardot 

PETCY veces 

Carrere 

Regaud Pee 

POMEL Detects aaucvad Gacxs @ecccunedadesvenedceual 





The members of this team receive silver plaques. 
Sweden, 

UMN, Sc cucunoasseaewhewe een telee usar ahi 435 
PSE: Sigcinke Cu svie dna caCaceateneroeannend ‘ 
LOE aceccces “ 
Carlber; os 
Revterskiold 

The members of this team receive bronze plaques. 


Switzerland, 





MUGUOEETY a 5800s ae acunedh dette cases cece ceeehes 406 
MOU. Kb 5: users ee eekegeweurascce shes duesdeceeerad 446 
PRUMENEL. ocauewivvnsus vs Ciose cud enkeuoadieraraseuaae 460 
SUM xs SrlcavkivarnscorgxccaRheaseeuubaiednure cae 351 
PME: ssGhr cucu Recedscevavertcdecncegestmoaeeaes 445—2097 
The members of this team receive bronze plaques. 
Peru. 
OME. xcnsieahucwieredardcile ss sunbsguandutoncecnsece 347 
RGN p65 neat co kenavtebadaeessnemetasaeeuaganeeens 361 
Clausel 209 
Albornoz 124 
Montoya 141—1182 





The members of this team receive bronze plaques. 


Each team receives the Grarid Diploma of the In- 
ternational Union. 

Special prizes for highest individual scores: First— 
W. Carlberg, Sweden, score 486; gold medal, emblematic 
of the championship of the world. Second—A. P. Lane, 
United States, score 486; silver medal. 


SEPTEMBER 9. 


INDIVIDUAL MATCH WITH THE ARMY RIFLE. 
Final results, 300 meters: 


Class A: 
Bs Standing. Kneeling. Prone. Total. 
Eriksson, Sweden ., 154 163 16 485 
Tealdi, Argentine... 16: 162 167 481 
Mendez, Argentine.. 14% 161 167 47 
Petit, Argentine .... 144 157 175 476 
Bjorkman, Sweden... 142 165 166 473 


The winner is awarded a gold medal emblematic of 
the champion rifle shot of the world with the Army rifle 
at 300 meters, 


Class B: 
TONNE TION nec. don voces od eaeuesebeeconereeeniaes 
PURE, DAOC iocescscveceevesces 
UME, EY (naSincersvideceenerseeseen 
RR IR hs pdnceu ds cuntcvdieneae 
MCTOGK, FPPOUMOD cocci ccsccecsccsces 
Paroche, France .........ccscceeees 
Ferreyra, Argentine ........cccsceees 
Simon, United States ............0.- 
Cavatorta, Argentine ................ 
ONE oot dacs deis'4 2 ceeke<oe nex 
Maurice-Faure, France 
Waltet. PIQRCE ..ccccceces Se 
MME NE 66 56.6c'ncs.ceichved dacdeseccesn aks cewaveeeuns 
Girardot, France 
Grossman, United States 

The winner in Class 1 is also awarded a silver medal. 












Class C: Kneeling 
COURMINED MIMMOMER aise ends Nik oss<esdeyevesecencwaccroneses 165 
a caw cs bi Baws dina ccckenewieneciovaewse 163 
Christiansson, Sweden 161 
I PIN cea cis Chu sessed dian cntcecckuieneere whe 160 
DOME PMMNIRD 65 ve 6s vader sctccesvaces 159 
We Ny IDI oie 0.0 0400 adecrdenaawnasddnesceavoecs 158 
ME I sch oa asco. ccetdphucastoececudensaeens 158 
Denney, United States iste ae 
Burchler, Switzerland ............... eee ee 
Hessian, United States 150 
GRE INE iio sia cere vc aces oecestneenacevennee eel 145 
I ss ove dinar weccedcaducinkendbwcde 142 
PR EE oo chants ccuvcakceves uve ctaekoute oka 140 
Gi NEE CIPD «6. 0'ao5. cs weecavewedoccoieced 139 
PE IE Gs cu endes ni tenmenvndunewiresatevees 126 


The winner in Class ( is also awarded a silver medal. 
Class D 
PORN, OURS gist 6-0 ovcssseeivlen caadeceevedcetneees 
Yanez, Argentine ...... 
EGU MIME CAMNON. ois cscsadnccaretecddetdusescetecss 
Osburn, United States 
Barrientos, Argentine 
WE SEER es ccsecicoechessurencetuatacreruad 
Kean, United States .. ua 
eough, United States . 
Schriver, United States 
NW GENEL CIEUED : Sancbense 54.4 cscs vine tecseesedacacets 171 





L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 
Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. a HUNTER ARMS Co. 


Price. with: Two THesers. ccccececscecoocess 

oar ——— ss pisces “ sotaganes ene’ bo} MAKERS 
yith Automatic Ejector an unter One Trigger. .$86 net 

Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 


Walsrode and Wolf 


DENSE BULK 


Powders 
ARE THE BEST 


Machine Loaded Shells ANY LOAD Are Furnished by 


Union Metallic Cartridge Co. Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 
United States Cartridge Co. Peters Cartridge Co. 


SOLE U. S. AGENTS 


choverling Daly & Gales 


302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 




















Ohlsson, Sweden ...........cccccccccscccccccccescescccce W Dillin, Pennsylvania .. 45 
Neuburger, Switzerland ... ke LD La Tourette, Arizona...............++ Po 
Konitzer, Switzerland .... Nilsson, Sweden wnteeee Sednedhdsutacneveddsdacvsveumanes 4 
Carrere, France ......... A Loder, U. S. Navy..cccccceseeceeccccceeeceeencneeees 42 
Regaud, France ......... E Olsson, Sweden ded¥deenddilaswadudanaunkou 2 
Jarboe, United States ... A P Lane, New. York ....ccccceeescecceeeees 41 
DOCEAN, FGRCE. oc ccccincserccnccuseunsccseesencseresssee C Sigele, APIMORG cccvicccccccsscccccesicccccoscscceeses 40 
The winner in Class D is also awarded a silver medal. INDIVIDUAL REVOLVER AND PISTOL MATCH. 
SPECIAL PRIZES. Honor prize of the United States Revolver Associa- 
To the member of the United States team making won three best scores of 60 shots, 50 oe a 
the highest score, Lieutenant H. E. Simon, Ohio, score nn IIOIE cL eadinsutcadsnusvdskerdues 528 519 511—1558 
422, the Sévres vase, received from France. , Hanford, U. S.... 521 513—1557 
To the member of the Argentine team making the McCutchen, U. S... 515 509—1552 
highest score, Tealdi, score 481, the six cups, in case, Smook, U. S.....cecseeeceseceeeeeeeeees 504 503—1527 
received from the National Society of France. | Widmer, Switzerland 513 502 502—1517 
To the member of the French team making the Dietz, U. S.... seaitdinthksin a o:8& tage anaes 511 508 497—1516 
highest score, Courquin, sccre 465, the watch received Roedder, U, S.......... 509 506 498—1513 
from Switzerland. Reuterskiold, Sweden 515 500 492—1507 
To the member of the Swedish team making the Carrere, France ..........:.eseseeeeeees 508 499 498—1506 
highest score, Eriksson, score 485, the gold medal re- Sears, U. S.......e00sseeee seers na nereeti 511 497 493—1501 
ceived from Argentine. ‘The winner is awarded a silver cup, presented by the 
To the member of the Swiss team making the highest United States Revolver Association. 
score, Staheli, score 444, the gold cup received from INDIVIDUAL ARMY RIFLE MATCH. 
Sy: ‘. Pan-American championship finals, 300 meters, stand- 
RUNNING DEER MATCH. ing, kneeling, prone: 
(Final Results.) , Standing. Kneeling. Prone. Total 
CF Catena, Wi. Sy eee as 5c caceceydedessenectvonens 50 + Cavatorta, Argentine ....... 68 79 87 234 
Te OP ee Bi Se Neon o even ccducecnisuesscecveaces 49 Mendez, Argentine ......... 72 7 82 231 
WE Bi EA ie Se ONE vn sve cc cs ebuwasntoevecedesdduteans 47 Schriver, United States..... 68 71 8 227 
Rjcckimam, Sweden ..ccsccccccsscsccceseseccsccsccuccces 47 Denney, United States...... 68 7 83 226 
© Fe Ca. Ue Si NOG iis ccc seus ctacsisce deeds sectede 46 Petit, Argentine ........... 58 86 82 226 
The winner is awarded a gold medal emblematic of a bese a teseeees 63 bo = 
$ s s s , ] 7 . > . S cecscoce ‘ wD Oo _— 
the running deer championship shot of the world Death Aaeainn <0. 53 75 $3 o18 
The following named men having made a score of The winner is awarded a gold medal emblematic of 
40 or better are awarded souvenir prizes: the Pan-American championship. Second man receives 
ROO, WOE. icvnns decd cecccdcsweyaccctascedetenies 46 a silver medal, and the third a bronze medal. 
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Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 
the 100 straight on the 
16-yard targets, being the 
only one of all the con- 
testants to do so. He 
was shooting a 


LEFEVER 













Send for our Art Catalog 


Shoot the LEFEVER 
Single Trigger This Year 


LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 


23 MALTBIE STREET, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 


















































You a to » HUNT and FISH 


You like to go 
CAMPING— 


then surely you will enjoy 
the National Sportsman 
magazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages, full to 
overflowing with interest- 
ing stories and valuable in- 
formation about guns, fish- 
ing tackle, camp outfits— 
the best places to go for fish 
and game, and a thousand 
and one valuable ‘‘How to” 
hints for sportsmen. The 
National Sportsman is just 
like a bi fire in the 
woods where thousands of 
good fellows gather once a 
month and spin stirring 
yarns about their experi- 
ences with rod, dog, rifle 
and gun. Think of it,twelve 
round trips to the woods 
for a $1.00 bill. 


SPECIAL TRIAL. OFFER 


Just toshow you what 
it’s like, we will send 
a. National 
portsman ‘ine 
for three months and 
your choice of a hand- 
someNational 
manBrotherhood em- 
blem in the form of a 
Lapel Button, a Scarf 
Pin,or a Watch Fob,as 
here shown, on receipt 
of 25cinstampsorcoin. 
Don't delay — join our 
great big Hunting, Fishing, 
Camping, Nature-loving 
National Sportsman 
Brotherhood today, 


National Sportsman " Magazine, 83 Federal St., Boston 





































FOREST AND STREAM 


INTERNATIONAL RIFLE MATCH. 


.. Team match for countries in the Pan-American 
Shooting Union, 300 meters: 


Standing. waeeine: Prone. Total. 
Argentine ....... Sisesceee 1331 1553 1716 4600 
United States .......c.000 1353 1552 1668 4573 
REGU: cncmateaninvcseoocee 1171 1405 1600 4176 


The winning team received the silver championship 
cup, presented by the Tiro Federal Argentino, to be held 
for one year, and each member of the team received a 
gold plaque. The members of the second team received 
silver plaques; and the members of the third team re- 
ceived bronze plaques. 

Special Prizes: For highest aggregate score in three 
positions: Lieut. C. T, Osburn, United States, — _ 952, 
a gold medal. For highest score standing: Lieut. Be 
Osburn, 296, a medal. For highest score kneeling: Lieut 
Cc. T. Osburn, 324, a medal. For highest score prone: 
Tealdi, Argentine, 353, a medal. 


GRAND INTERNATIONAL. 
Individual re-entry match for honor prizes, standing, 










kneeling and prone, 300 meters; totals: 
Class A. 

o> EU) OMIROEMIRE 5 5 visa vc vague stuns nts oscrsecomeeees 426 
Ri SIRNOL, OREPRINNG sic: cteiee s9 <s9.0500k ose owe ~- 424 
SS NVAGIIEN,. SWHRCTIBIAG 6:ci.ccVnesiviescstetecndiseceesnce 423 
DE MRPIUET: RETURN: ia ori nino 5 och euidencincsionsce 22 
Fe SRE, A CMUNINET, 55 vis sosaansaneW cee rvs weenie’ Oe ties 416 
- Heidenreich, United ‘States: <..0cccscens cocccosesecce 412 
i; CEN nc tcvee caeetiwesswhedebedsurnsees 401 
DFE Bey SIRO IRIE oa ccc csicscnvancacwennncsesus 398 
BB ROO, LUMI RBIOB oc aikc icons cs wscinaentiociones been 387 
Rr SERRA SUED iio nhs n.d at nn seh mannan 37 


P Desart, France .. 
J B Garland, United St: 


















Se MORON) SNOO is sikhnnssbKednd ibapnrvens ster seaWewa 32: 
R Ferreyra, Argentine 
CS GS Comba, CW BGG ieee csienceccnccicssavesenss 318 
Class B—Standing. 
EW guecting, MRO ORE. 6.65 tees sce seeecteseaes 83 
me WY CeO, Cited ‘StQlOii cine cs sctiecescccvases 83 
W A Dewees, United) StQtes.. iio scsceccecccvss 80 
Pi SEN PRO 0 Wh ioih 05 be sine Mier cccesccsccceeeess 80 
IT, Johnson, France .......-ceseeeeeeeeeeseeneeeseeeees 80 
J Hessian, United States........scccscccccccvevcnes 7 
JF Nilsson, SWEGen occ ccsecsesevccccvevesicscrcvccccseeese 1 
PAAR POR iv scinewie pose bap 4006 0004460 nce eineniniona's 5 
J A. Petit, ArMemtime avccccccsccccccccccccvecscnccesevce 75 
CP Gadbusn, Ded Btates: cccccccccsevscescscseesoses vet 
BR RJarboe, United States... ..crcscccsscccsccssvecsee 67 
HI Otto, United States .... 64 
C Urban, United States 43 
Class C—Kneeling. 
RE BOONMBCY, SWMOOIRIE oso sccccinseveccnsesecesceseve 88 
SL CGE cn cccdactweeaensencenseiedea coasters 8D 
Se RRNA: EIEN, in anicicus via daitbese ces seletincicw oeuluee 85 
C B Long, United States ... S4 
A Paroche, France . re 
Rr NIE odin cnisinsk od cn Sa aaa ea aeadcn ceva eews 82 
SP Re Be io nice cn rsccewadeee veasenceeson’ 82 
We, SPE OB i von siv.vsnss ce cnesecasccesicece 32 
Oe, WME MOOD 6 cic casacataseuctetsnaneccexseccdaccae 80 
BL TE Telmeene, NIMS BUNS dc cc cscevecccasececescscscee 75 
a Ge BO, TO DUNNER oie ono vcac ciccaceccceccenss 69 
PP: SON, TOEED new ccctcnndeecesioswecesévsued 66 
i Neuburger, NII oo. c cicaccdsckwecavescepeenene 57 
De TRE, DORIS. oo vacncxisebass csedtiecse<snses ease 54 
Asbtereg, WRC States. accsicicccsncessccsccescvcsan sce 49 
Class D—Prone. 
Wk Bee. Ue BS soba ohne dec idedisscscnccvens 89 
PRR MMGCDEL, TNld Sta) ois ss cee c acscassnccceccsaecais 88 
Se Fe SH, LIER SNPS. oi case accsivcrdcrecessvesneve 88 
Rae, VE Beis ds cnsscesccce cies iencscceanens 87 
BE MUUOUES, SOWURBOTURINE oc cc rccccccenceccestesseencnses 86 
E DAmdiars, SWEAR cevececcccccscccvccvcccscecsceccvsene 85 
PT, URINE ang Coun aiissbansensins obs eavauiodsesiensee 8d 
OF Snyder, RE COND oie tev ves sbecsicets ee atuees 8d 
BF Mme, VOSS Beis visscccsccccecscecccccvecss 83 
Dy a Ce ATE MEO 55:0 0550 06 000 ge cknc scenes 82 
ONE 6 o.cic vane bons Kewesedn caacuancen des 81 
ee TD ER, SIN IRIS oc nc ciewsc snes ev ctasscasacs 81 
ix DUCA, SIO TURE aint kc ncssccsccswepinveeccesceest 80 
De Es. THOUS, aii cos Vs ods essa cS bes ssndesaaneonceees 80 
BD Marilee, PARC] ac... ossissvewesevesctwessseccsseoass 80 


INDIVIDUAL RE-ENTRY RIFLE MATCH. 


Total of two best scores of five shots at standing, 
kneeling and prone, 300 meters: 












aa B Rg eco ons 3 oa entecaes ocssbustetes 277 
i. As RETA, RIRTOD COURS, Fv eseccccccccsccsecossunees 273 
A. Cavatorta, Argentine........ : 
V F Grace, United States .. 

Sp REE SOEMIE oi acucvicwbereiseenesasteseessensenesecsece 268 
A Daneri, ME i ot cones osaneceasacaesneee 268 
OM Schriver, CAE SNES « o5acc bass skaey aanaes 

NS RNIN nein das wits use niodine ee hsv bs hee'vae 

Se WN WVSRE, COMMON DUNE E sc ccc cccsccscceecccncedecns 

E Pagani, MIMS BRE nhc occ tceen aa dcctace 

DWE BE, TIDOE UMEOS. onesie cn ccccssccsescccescets 262 
PS Schofield, STEIN cneesvenacsynacetesccasut 261 
A D Denney, MTN ASME So cioicc canis Sogenes sue saceud 260 
ee eI TE ics cages s<ngecceseeeuessienbaseees 

E C Crossman, United States 

i ee OOD, oc agnatacenes secsetoswanes 

Fo OT, SPE IED 6 ons 5s oncdciccceceennesve 

A Puquali, Argentine 2 
Se, SE ssa s0n ta teecdeeu'gs ets b0tdinseencn 257 







A Mendez, Argentine ..... 
R E Blount, United States 
J E Snow, United States 


S E Albornoz, Peru ...... 247 
L Reali, United States .. 246 
ED ccd cccceeGhatnustecceesacnacneutce 243 


The winner is also awarded a gold medal; the others 
received special medals, 






Class A: 
S Se Demmercine, Weiited Sites. csi .0.ves00ce0r0ssenbee 988 
Es Rene TIMED BHRRUS, oie sccccunsaeaereccesctaceces 982 


SEPT. 20, 1913. 










© erie Rae no's 5 5-0.0/ne inde sctatetaceine darecess 966 
E W Sweeting, United States .. : 
E Miller, United States 
cc Davis, United States 
J T King, United States 
The winner is awarded a gold medal emblematic of 
the championship of the world (miniature shooting), 
Class B: 
GEER, OUI on cvcin sc de das cis pies daskeene ti bessces 
cy Sundberg, United States......... 
C E Orr, United States 


Class C: 










Dy Ren: NE, oo. us vm ewean esi sabGbeaedieddenpec . 500 
We Eee Cee Ms ov wicesscscvencctatvecdss .. 500 
DR Eee. NR os vi ntc co n.acs ccwnndci Recdesecicucese 500 
\W M McDonnell, United States 

Pe RO CEMNEOIE, o Lac sievicn sr ecghoadupesnare we KKGReberceeniae 
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V. Carlberg, W. A. Lee and R. Lofman divided the 
first three prizes. 


Forest Notes. 


Ir has been discovered that the waste from 
dogwood shuttle blocks can profitably be made 
into handles for steel knives and forks. 

Contrary to popular belief, forest fires sel- 
dom travel more than two or three miles an 
hour. Even in extreme cases it is question- 
able whether they burn at a rate of more than 
six to ten miles an hour. 

Uncle Sam’s forest rangers require that 
permanent camp sites within the forests shall 
be kept in sanitary condition. The ubiquitous 
tin can must be buried and waste paper burned 
when a camp is left. 

More than 3,000 small logging operators 
now buy national forest timber; at least 25,000 
persons—settlers, miners, stockmen and others 
—obtain timber from Uncle Sam’s big wood- 
lot for their own use free of charge. 

The forests of Corsica, the little island 
upon which Napoleon was born, are managed 
by the French Government. They produce 
lumber, firewood and turpentine, and all parts 
of the tree are far more closely utilized than 
in America. 

Twenty-two States, including 
employ State foresters. 

A 115-foot lookout tower on the Sitgraves 
National Forest, in Arizona, just constructed 
by forest officers, was built entirely of logs and 
without the use of hoisting machinery other 
than ropes and tackle blocks. 

Forest officers on the Payette National 
Forest are using a compressed air drill in road 
work on the forest. There is considerable 
rock work to do, and the drill saves time and 
money in cutting grades on mountain roads. 

In an experimental test.track near Janes- 
ville, Wis., an inspection just made slowed 
that hemlock and tamarack ties put in the 
track without preservative treatment were de- 
cayed afer five and a half years’ service. Those 
which had been treated were practically as 
good as when first laid. 

Night burning of underbrush to remove 
forest litter had been practiced in India, with 
the idea that it improves conditions for teak 
growing. Now after long investigations forest 
officials there say that the fires are harmiul, 
that full fire protection must be extended 
everywhere, and that to be really effective 
this protection must be continuous. 


Hawaii, now 


A Comprehensive Shot. 


Oxtp Sambo’s young hopeful Rastus was 
all swelled up about his school work in arith- 
metic. 

His dad said: 
set on de fence, an’ 
left?” 

Rastus painfully manipulated his fingers, 
then replied confidently: “Six.” 

“Wrong,” said Sambo. “When I shoot 
one, dey all left.,—DuPont Magazine. 


“Rastus, if seben crows 
I shoot one, how many 





ELK have been found in the Uinta Nation- 
al Forest, Utah, for the first time in many 
years. Since they are not from shipments 
from the Jackson Hole country to neighbor- 
ing forests, the State and Federal officials are 
gratified at this apparent increase in big game 
as the result of protection. 
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WANAQUE RIVER TRIP. 


Continued from page 371. 


and pretty soon Hugh got sleepy and went off 


to bed. We didn't hear a word from him, and 


finally we all turned out the lights and went to 
our rooms. Ed. and I slept well, the bed was 
clean and very comfortable, and we woke up 
about 6 A. M. and got dressed in a hurry, but 
when we looked out of the window, it was snow- 
ing. We hiked downstairs and called the other 
fellows through the porch window, and all we 
got in reply was a shoe nicely aimed, but poorly 
thrown in our direction. Charley was all rolled 
up in a ball in the cotton comfortable, trying to 
keep warm and cussing the arrangement of the 
bed. He had lost himself in the tangle of sheets 
and was too sleepy to try and get them straight- 
ened out. About 6:30 we all turned out for 
breakfast, and such a meal! A big juicy orange 
each, hot oatmeal, three fried eggs and all the 
bacon we could eat, hot biscuits and coffee, and 
then in rummaging around I found a big, lus- 
cious mince pie cooling off, and they said we 
could help ourselves, but we had had so much 
before that we couldn’t take another bite. It 
was still snowing when we started out, and we 
had that four-mile hike from Sterling Forest 
to Hewitt, where the canoes were and no train 
arriving or leaving the place until 6:30 that 
evening. We finally hiked it with our duffle 
bags on our shoulders and got to Hewitt about 
9 A. M. on account of a lot of fooling and stops 
to take pictures of the “horrible Glen.” The 
Glen was bad enough to tell the truth, but had 
we been there the week before, when the water 
was three feet higher, we could have made it 
without any great difficulty. 

When we got to Hewitt we took a look in- 
side the canoes and almost fainted right on the 
spot. The paddling cushion in Jack’s boat was 
a mass of charred cork and leather, and a spot 
about a foot square was burned black. The 
agent explained that after our train left the 
station Saturday evening, he noticed smoke aris- 
ing from the canoes, and got there just in time 
to put out the cushion whith had caught fire 
from a hot coal from the fire-box of the engine. 
Only the varnish was scorched inside the canoe, 
but for a moment we thought we saw the end 
of our trip at the very beginning. 

From the station there was a carry of about 
a thousand yards to the river, and when we got 
there we found that there was not enough water 
to float a canoe with two men in it, so Hugh 
had to run along the bank until the stream 
deepened, and then they got in with Charley 
(and Jack respectively), while I went on alone. 
As we experienced the previous week, the fun 
began immediately after the start, but this time 
it was on account of the extremely low water 
(three feet difference between the levels of the 
river in one week). Rocks stuck up all around 
and it was dodge, twist and turn and quick work 
to save the boat. 

I was mighty glad that I was alone, as I 
never would have been able to make it with a 
man in the bow. When I came to a rapid, I 
dropped the double blade and shifted to a single, 
as that was the only thing that could be used in 
quick water. When we came to a comparatively 
smooth stretch, I could resume the doubles and 
keep up with the others. 

I don’t remember very much of the first part 
of the trip, because although the water was fast 
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and shallow and one had to be on the alert to 
get through without a good bump, there were no 
very large drops or rapids where anything special 
occurred, and we had not very much to enliven 
the trip. We struck a little ford just on the up 
stream side of a low concrete bridge and had 
to lift the canoes over that, make a nasty little 
turn, and then a quick run through some mussy 
water and then more easy running. The canoe 
was much easier to handle alone, and if it had 
not been for the extreme cold and occasional 
really blinding snow flurries, the trip would have 
been rather slow. 

After one particularly hard run we ran 
plumb on to a tree that was level with the water, 
and it was a case of jump out, skin the canoe 
over, and hop in again before the current caught 
you, and turned the canoe broadside and swamp- 
ed it, and after we were over there ran a nice 
stretch of smooth, easy water ahead of us with 
not a ripple breaking the surface to denote any 
hidden rocks or sticks. While running along, 
Ed., who was in the bow, noticed a stick just 
below the surface of the water, dead ahead and 
leisurely asked Jack which side to turn. Jack 
looked ahead and called right and swung the 
stern easily, but they were careless and the canoe 
hit amidships, but after a casual inspection 
everything seemed to be all right. However, 
Ed. soon began to feel water around his knees, 
and on turning around and shoving the duffle 
bag aside to get a look at the flooring under- 
neath, a young waterspout shot up in the middle 
of the boat, and they just had time to get to 
the shore before she filled up and began to 
settle. There was a hole in the boat as big as 
your fist, and it took some practical patching 
with the shellac and linen on hand to fix it up 
watertight. While they were doing this, I 
bandaged Hugh’s ankles, which were all barked 
and cut where he had scrambled through the 
underbrush when he had to get out and run 
along shore on account of the water being too 
shallow for two men in a boat, and then as the 
grass was nice and soft, and it was kind of 
chilly standing around, Charley and I began to 
run races around a little circle, and then I tried 
a few front flips and Hugh snapped a couple 
of them just as another snow flurry came pell- 
mell over the hills. 


After the patching we ran along nicely for 
quite a while, when we ran upon a place where 
a farmer had made a nice private rapids and 
falls by dumping a lot of his field stone into the 
stream. There were some negroes nearby prun- 
ing trees, and they came running down to the 
side of the brook, and when they saw us pre- 
paring to shoot the rapids, they ran down to 
points of vantage to see us get the wetting they 
thought sure was coming to us. I ran it first, 
and as I approached, I stood up to take a look 
at matters and decided to try it. I had not been 
overboard and didn’t feel that I was having any 
kind of a trip. We had to enter the rapid on 
the left, make a sharp turn to the right, and 
then another still quicker turn to the left to 
avoid a second shelf of rock, and then a long 
slanting run to the right to still water below. I 
made the run without difficulty, and when I got 
to the bottom, hopped out and ran back to get 
pictures of the others coming through, and Jack 
and Ed. made it without any trouble, except once 
when they were a trifle undecided which side to 
swing her, and almost hung up in the middle on 


Kennel. 


Spratt’s Patent 


Manufacture specially prepared foods for 





DOGS PUPPIES 
CATS PET STOCK 
GAME BIRDS 
FISH ETC. 


Send 2c stamp for “ Culture’’ 
which contains eee. 


“Poultry Culture’”’ sent on receipt of 10c. 
“Pheasant Culture” 25c. ‘‘Cat Culture’ 10c. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 


Book on Dog Diseases 


AND HOW TO FEED. 
Mailed FREE to amy address by the auther. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 
118 W. 3ist Street . NEW YORK 


DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 
OXFORD KENNELS, 

35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


FOR SALE. 


Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliffe Briarwood 
(English name, Fountain Ranger), both winners and 
world beaters. Address DR. L. C. TONEY, 204 Currier 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. 














FOR SALE-IRISH SETTERS 


Pups eight weeks old. Ben Low Strain. 
MICHAEL J. TOOMEY, Berwicks House, Rutland, Vt. 





IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish Wolf- 
hounds. English Bloodhounds, American Foxhoun 

Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. [Illustrated catalogue for 
5c. stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 





WANTED—A well-bred English Bulldog, good watch- 
dcg, congenial companion, house broken, registered. 
Write full particulars with price to 

LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Mass. 





WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; game plenty. 
Also two broken dogs for sale. 
H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 





Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds. Fox Hounds broke 
on rabbits and fox. Coon, Opossum, and Shunk 
Hounds; Setters, Pointers. Several hundred ferrets. 
Guinea Pigs. BROWN KENNELS, York, Pa. 





English Setter Bitch, broken on grouse, quail, English 
pheasant. Retrieves. Pedigreed. Will show on game. 
LOOMIS, 215 Drake Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
Telephone, 359. 





WANTED-—Setter dog, thoroughly broken on partridge 
(ruffed grouse) and woodcock. Must have good nose, be 
stanch to wing and shot, obedient, tender retriever, and 
old enough to hold his breaking. Please do not offe 
dogs not fulfilling these conditions. Address “B. A.,” 
care Forest and Stream. 


Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 


Teaching the art of building and pre- 
serving health without the use of ' 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M.D., one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
the Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and drugless methods of 
treatment are attracting wide epresd at- 
tention. The Relation to of F 
Air, Exercise, etc.. is considered. Its aim 
is to make its readers better Physically, 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
: and the cure of disease by the use of 
drugless methods. Opposed to the use of drugs, vaccination 
and and needless surgical operations. There is no other 
$1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 


serums, 
just like it. I 
On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 


The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 
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J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Streot, New York. 

Please mention ‘‘Forest and Stream.” 
Ee 


WHEN THE MIDNIGHT CHOO-CHOO 
LEAVES FOR ALABAM; 


Rew-Row-Row: 100 other popular songs, with music; 
ostpaid, 10 cents. Address BOND MUSIG€ CO., Lock 
Box 82, Station A, Boston, Mass. 

Your money back if you’re not satisfied. 


PRICEISCENTS |. 
Sea 


ate 


GET POSTED 


NEW GAME LAWS 


The Federal dates for the open seasons 
for migratory birds, under the new Wceks’ 
Law, will go into effect October 1st. 

As there are many important changes in 
the open seasons, particularly on birds, ow- 
ing to this new law, as well as important 
changes in the open seasons for big game, 
we have published these laws in our Octo- 
ber BIG GAME AND GAME LAW 
NUMBER, which can be obtained on all 
newsstands at 15 cents, or direct from us. 


Where to Go 


If you are taking a hunting trip this Fall 
read our Where to Go Department before 
making your plans, or write direct to us for 
information on hunting, fishing, camping 
or canoeing. The information in this De- 
partment has been secured direct from the 
men who have been there. 


Secure a copy of this issue before your 
dealer is sold out, or send 25 cents direct 
to us for a three months’ trial subscription 
and copy of this issue will be sent you. 


Field and Stream Publishing Co. 
450 Fourth Avenue -:- New York City 
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the second shelf of rock. Hugh and Charley 
came along about now, and we yelled to them 
to come on, but Hugh landed, and Charley came 
on alone and slam-banged through in a great 
manner, and he, too, almost hung up on the 
second shelf. Well, from that riff our troubles 
began for the following three or four miles. 
The river twisted and turned, and after each 
turn dropped about ten feet in bubbling, foam- 
ing rapids, and all of a sudden, without any 
warning at all we ran into a glen where the 
water dropped almost forty feet (we got out 
and sized it up afterward) in about 500 yards, 
and it was nothing but big jagged, sharp-edged 
rocks with water boiling up around them and 
swirling off into eddies and cross currents all 
about. 

Picture a “shoot-the-chutes” or a flight of 
stairs with thousands of rocks dumped on it, 
and water about three feet deep rushing down 
over that mess, and you have an idea of what 
that glen looked like. It rushed down, pell-mell, 
for about 200 feet, and then ended in a deep, 
swift running pool on the up stream side of an 
old broken dam, and below the dam was 300 
feet more of the rapids, but not quite as bad 
as the first half. Jack and Ed. were first, and 
they got through safely in some miraculous man- 
ner. Ed.’s paddle was flying from side to side 
like a flail, and you could hear Jack yell “Right, 
left, hard right, hold,” etc. I came right after 
them, and it was a joy to feel the old hulk of a 
La Chelito leap and bounce like a living thing. 
I was on my knees, using the single blade, and 
the canoe at,times fairly leaped into the air, and 
then she’d rush full tilt for a rock and with a 
swirling eddy just below. I’d have to swing 
the paddle without changing my grip and shoot 
her over, first the bow and then the stern, and 
sometimes I'd have to literally pull her broad- 
side a trifle to clear a rock. There was no time 
to choose a course after entering, and all we 
could do was to avoid the rocks where the cur- 
rent swept us, and only in a general way pick 
out a certain route through the mess. It meant 
mighty quick work, and the sizing up of the 
situation in the twinkling of an eye, or you 
might as well mentally figure your loose change 
and dope out the cost of your return ticket from 
that spot. 

Jack and Ed. got through with very little 
waiter in the boat, and IJ had practically none, 
so we hauled the canoes out just above the old 
dam and ran back to take a look at what we 
had come through, and also to look for Hugh 
and Charley. The rocks were so thick in the 
bed of the stream that we could hop from one 
to the other almost any place, so you can see 
what it meant to guide a canoe through them. 
When we saw what we had been through we 
could hardly believe our senses, and if we were 
to take anybody to the spot and tell them that 
we came down there in a canoe, they would 
promptly elect us honorable members of the 
Ananias Club. 

Pretty soon we saw Hugh come running 
through the brush at the top of the bank, and 
then Charley appeared alone in the canoe at the 
head of the run. He paused, and we yelled for 
him to come on, that it was easy. and for him 
to enter on the left hand side. Well, he en- 
tered. He got one look at the mess. He yelled. 


He slewed broadside against a hidden ledge, 


hopped out like a cat, but was almost swept off 
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his feet with the force of the water, but skin- 
ning the canoe over, he hopped in as it passed 
him, and then came dodging and twisting, bump- 
ing and scraping down the rapid in great style. 

After getting our breath and emptying the 
water out of Charley’s boat, we started to look 
at the rest of the stuff on the far side of the 
dam, but after one glance I knew that if I tried 
to dope out a course I’d get cold feet, so hop- 
ping in the canoe I started down, and clearing 
the débris of the dam, safely took the rest of 
the run without very much trouble. The rest 
of them got through all right, but the funny 
part was that none of them followed the original 
course that they had doped out. 

Nothing more happened outside of a half 
an hour’h wait for Hugh and Charley during 
a snow squall, when we had to sit under the 
canoes in a meadow until they caught up to us, 
and when they did arrive, we found that their 
boat was leaking badly, and they had had to 
stop and empty it a couple of times. Later we 
ran into a nice little dam of big boulders set 
in concrete, and although it looked fairly nasty, 
there was one place that was not quite as bad 
as the rest, and I decided to take the chance 
without the duffle. Well, it was not so very bad 
after all, but for a moment we were pretty well 
startled. The canoe had not much more than 
begun to dip over the edge than we heard a 
crunching and wrenching sound from under the 
stern, and I truly thought the whole back half 
of the boat was gone. However, when I pulled 
her out below there wasn’t even a scratch on it, 
as she had evidently hit square on the keel. The 
rest carried around this, as we were quite a bit 
behind in our schedule, and they didn’t want 
to risk the chance of a hole and the consequent 
delay patching same. 

After that the run was more or less unin- 
teresting. We came to a dam on the Ramapo 
that had had a foot of water pouring over it 
the week before, and which we had run with 
two men in the boat and all the duffle, but this 
week it was high and dry, and we had to carry 
around it. We finally got to Mountain View in 
time to catch the 6:o1 Pp. M. train for the city 
and then up to the club for a good night's sleep. 


Man-Eating Sharks. 


RocxrForp, Ill., Sept. 12—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I have read that no one knows posi- 
tively of a shark ever eating a man. While on 
an outing at White Lake, Montague, Michigan, 
this summer, I met Captain Andrew Flagstad, a 
retired sea captain, who knows every phase oi 
sea life, a man of great worth of character, a 
gentleman whose truthfulness one could not 
doubt. It was a pleasure to meet him and hear 
him tell this story. It occurred about the year 
1859 when the captain was eighteen years of age. 
and one of the crew on the Frigate Savannah 
off the coast of Vera Cruz, Mexico. At that 
time all the sailors in the navy wore patent 
leather gaiters on Sunday morning, so that they 
would not have to blacken their shoes, and the 
initials of their names were under the instep of 
the gaiters. One of the young men of the crew 
had a boat hook under his arm, and turning 
quickly in a playful mood, accidentally hit a young 
man in the head, and he fell overboard. His 
name was James Kelley. He was a good swim- 
mer, but suddenly went out of sight. Two or 
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three weeks later Captain Flagstad was on a 
man-of-war, which had come from Boston where 
they had been to get more men, many having 
died of yellow fever. They were near Green 
Island about seven or eight miles out in the 
Gulf of Mexico and were catching sharks. ‘They 
had chains six feet long, lines and large hooks 
baited with pork. They caught one so large they 
could hardly get him aboard, and on opening the 
belly they found a large bone, probably a leg 
bone, the gaiter and toe nails of James Kelley. 
The gaiter had the initials J. K. 
LeonarpD I. CARLETON. 


National Ass'n of Scientific Angling Clubs 


Cuicaco, Ill., Sept. 8—Editor Forest and 
Stream: At the annual meeting of the N. A. 
S. A. C., held in this city Thursday, Sept. 4, 
1913, the following amendment to the constitu- 
tion was voted upon and adopted: 

A professional is defined as follows: One 
who is or ever has been a market fisherman; 
one who is or ever has been a teacher of cast- 
ing for pay; one who is acting as a paid guide; 
one who makes use of his own or a fellow 
caster’s ability for any purpose of advertising; 
one who advertises or solicits for the sale of 
any casting device, or any article of fishing 
tackle on the grounds of any casting club. 

Thus for the first time in many years has 
the amateur status been clearly defined. The 
amendment carries out also the will of the 
majority as expressed by the referendum mail 
vote taken during May, 1912. 

A few minor changes in the constitution 
were also made. The following officers were 
then elected for the ensuing year: President, 
A. Bauer, Chicago; First Vice-President, N. C. 
Heston, Chicago; Second Vice-President, J. W. 
Bramhall, Kansas City; Third Vice-President, 
T. J. Cooper, San Francisco, Cal.; Fourth Vice- 
President, E. R. Abbott, Los Angeles, Cal.; Sec- 
retary, A. F. Swisher, Chicago; Treasurer, J. M. 
Smith. 

The annual tournament, held on Friday and 
Saturday, Sept. 6 and 7, was a success from 
every point of view. Glorious weather and per- 
fect surroundings helped to make it a most en- 
joyable and enthusiastic event. 





The Sportsman Tourist. 





Nova Scotia. 








Hunt for Moose Where Moose Abound. 


They are steadily increasing in 


NOVA SCOTIA. 


Kedgemakooge lies in the heart of a vast territory 
untouched by forest fires, with modern Club House 
open to non-members, and easily accessible by 
automobile. This section is full of moose and other 
large game, and experienced guides with complete 
equipment can be had at the Club House. Write 
J. W. THOMPSON, Mer., New Grafton, Nova Scotia, 
for illustrated book or reservations. 


Bring the family and come to KEDGEMAKOOGE. 











$2.00-$2.50. per d 
~$3.00 with Bath — 


MODERN HOTE 


Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
and power boat, 1 man, $3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
nate, om a. Hogfish galore. Send for book- 


MEARS, achapreague, Eastern 


Shore, Virginia. 
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At the banquet on Saturday evening, the 
many beautiful trophies were presented to the 
winners, and plans discussed and partly formu- 
lated that will make our 1914 meet the greatest 
ever held in the history of our organization. 

A. F. SwisHer, Sec’y. 


A Striking Parallel. 


Tompkins Corners, N. Y., Sept. 3.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: The recent speech of 
Senator Reed, of Missouri, delivered in the 
United States Senate, Aug. 16, in favor of the 
slaughter of herons, recalls a speech made at a 
council of Kansas Indians, held early in the last 
century, on the question of making a raid into 
Missouri for the purpose of obtaining scalps. 
Let us first look at the speech of the Senator 
from Missouri: 

* * * What does the Senator think God Al- 
mighty made it for, anyway? Certainly the 
heron is not an ornament. I really honestly want 
to know why there should be any sympathy or 
sentiment about a long-legged, long-beaked, 
long-necked bird that lives in.swamps and eats 
tadpoles and fish and crawfish and things of that 
kind. * * * If the young are then left to starve, 
it would seem to me the proper idea would be 
to establish a foundling asylum for the young, 
but still to let humanity utilize this bird for the 
only purpose that evidently the Lord made it for, 
namely, so that we could get egrets for bonnets 
for our beautiful ladies. 

Then we observe the striking analogy of 
the speech of Chief Much-Heap-Kill, as reported 
in the Aboriginal Warwhoop: 

1 will not spend much time in answer to 
Chief Prairie-Chicken-Heart. My brother, who 
would rather look at wild birds than to eat them 
{laughter] has now extended his sentimental 
fancies to the Missourians. [Renewed laughter.] 
He objects to our killing the Missourians to get 
scalps for the delight of our ladies. What does 
the Big Chief with a Woman’s Heart think the 
Great Spirit made the Missourian for, anyway. 
Certainly not as an ornament. I really honestly 
want to know, you know, why there should be 
any sympathy or sentiment about a long-legged, 
long-beaked, long-whiskered object that lives on 
ague flats and eats catfish and corn pone and 
pork and things of that kind. If, as the Chief 
suggests, the young Missourians who take to the 
brush, will starve to death after their parents 
have been killed, then let orphan asylums be 
established [great laughter], but still let the 
Missourians be killed and utilized for the only 
purpose that evidently the Great Spirit made 
them, namely, to furnish scalps to garnish the 
costumes of our beautiful squaws. [Loud and 
long continued applause.] 

There is not the slightest reason to suppose 
that the Senator from Missouri has been guilty 
of plagiarism. It is simply another illustration 
of the manner in which like minds will find like 
modes of expression. Both display a viewpoint 
which is commended for attention, but not adop- 
tion. Every sportsman, from time to time, should 
review the relations of his conscience and his 
practice, and if he finds himself getting around 
to the position of Chief Much-Heap-Kill and 
Senator Reed, he should get some friend to hide 
his gun until he has returned to a more normal 
Caucasian mood. Tuomas M. Upp, 

National Organizer, Order of Backwoodsmen. 


For Sale. 
GAME BIRDS 


Hungarian Partridges, il, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wilé 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 


**Everyt in the bird line 
ante te an Ostrich.’’ 





[ am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States, 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Cona. 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 


PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in young small. 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad- 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 


Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 


BROOK TROUT of all ages for stocking brooks 
and lakes. Brook trout eggs 
in any quantity. Waranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 














BROOK TROUT 
Particularly strong, healthy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 
JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE, 
Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y. 





FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in_season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 
N. F. HOXIE, R. F.D., Plymouth, Mass. 





FOR SALE—Wild Celery Seed 


The food for Canvashacks. Address PETER FISHER, 
Rk. D. No. 5, Oshkosh, Wis. 


BETTER DUCK SHOOTING. 


How? By pas natural foods, like wild celery, duck 
potato, wild rice, etc., in your waters. Ducks come 
miles for them. Try our wild mallard ducks for decoys. 
Write for circular. CLYDE B. TERRELL, Oshkosh, Wis. 








FOR SALE 
Parker Trap Gun, D_ Grade, 
Hand Loading Outfit, original in design, high — will 
load shells that have been fired as successfully as new 
ones. Full particulars by letter. E. R. STILSON, 
New London, Ohio. 


splendid condition. 





Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 cents. 
Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 
old guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, fos- 
sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 





READ THE OLD STORIES 


If you want to read Nessmuk, Robinson and other old 
masters, I will sell you reasonably ten bound volumes of 
ForREST AND STREAM—from 15 to 25, inclusive. Address 
TAYLOR, care Forest and Stream. 








Let us send you a pamph 
® telling what hunters ie 
it say about the 


Simplex Wild Turkey Cal] 


A prominent San Antonio man s: “It i 

42 most perfect call I have ever seen and Lhone 
used every kind I could buy or make.” Every 
hunter should have one in his vest et. 
Guaranteed. At all leading dealers or by mail 


prepaid, $1.00. SAUNDERS MFG. CO. 
Box F, Roanoke, Va, 












ARTHUR BINNEY 


(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 

Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason 8ldg., Kilby St., BOSTON, MASS. 

Cable Address “‘Designer,’”’ Boston 











STEADY !! 


Thousands of sporting dogs will be bought this fall in New York 
City—the center of activity among sportsmen. 


STEADY. 


From original painting by Edmund H. Osthaus. 


The New York Herald reaches all these possibilities. 


Being a daily you don’t have to wait a month for results. The New York 
Herald advertisements are classified, easy to find, and published on a page 
devoted exclusively to the news of kennels from all parts of the world. 
Advertising rates, 30 cents per agate line or $4.20 per inch each insertion. 


THE NEW YORK HERALD 





